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LORD /LYTTEL 
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7 
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Thy heart, O LYTTELTON ! ſhall be my guide, | 


Its fire ſhall warm me and its worth improve; 


Thy heart, above all envy and all pride, 
Firm as man's ſenſe and ſoft as woman's love. 


„ F F HAMMOND, -. 
O native Iſle ! fair Freedom's happieſt ſeat! 
At thought of thee my bounding: pulſes beat, 
At thought of thee my heart impatient burns, 
And all my Countzy on my ſoul returns. 
—— 85 To Dr. Arstoven... 
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pr SCELLANIES! 


7 aus. : 


5 1 % tas 


OF. A BEAUTY N THE 2 * 


* 


eit ar EATON $C 


* 2 * 
— * 0 LY 


5 s night, TV, to her retir'd' 
Tze 


ith ev'oing chat aud ſobeF$ ag tir, 


There melancholy, penfive, and abt 
She meditates on the forſaken To 
On her rais'd arm reclin'd her 
She ſigh'd, and thus in plaintive at 

« Ah! what avails it to'be © yo 
% To move with * 
« What — have 


« Tf all in envious ſolitude are lo 


+ bead 


and fair, 
ith care? 


* pride can 


10 | 
©« Where none admire it is 2" th g. 


© Where none are beaux it 1. vaingth, 
*« Beauty like wit to judges ſhoul 
« Both moſt are valu'd th — tre! 22 
« With ev'ry grace of Nature or 
« We cannot break one ſtubborn 2 
The brutes inſenſible our po- r d 
Jo love exceeds a ſquire's —— A | 
The Town, the Court, is Beauty's _ 
„That is our heav'n, and we are znyels there : 22 


« In that gay circle thouſand Cupids rov e; 


« The Court of Britain is the Court of Love. 


Ho has my conſcious heart with triumph gfow's 1 
d, — 


« How have _ ny eyes their travſport 
vas Az 


s mid: 


- 


4 ., MISCO L LAN II 3 
At each diſtinguiſh d birthnight ball to ſee- 27 

*« The homage due to empire paid to me 

*© Whert ev'ry eye was fix d on me alone, 

„ And 1 mine more than the Monarch'! 

rown,. 5 5 
When rival ſtateſmen for my favour ſtrove, 

«« Leſs jealous in their pow'r than in their love. 30 

6 Cong is the ſcene, and all my glories die, 

* Like flow'rs tranſplanted-to a colder ſky; 

« Loſt is the dear delight of giving pain, 

« The tyrant 22 hearing flaves e 

In ſtupid indolence my life is ſpent, 35 

« Supinely calm and dully innocent: 

% Unbleſt I wear my uſeleſi time away, 

« Sleep, wretched maid | all night and * all day, 
'% Go at ſet hours to dinner and to pray r, 
Fo Dulnefs ever muſt be regular: | 
121 No with mamma at tedious whiſt I A 
FT: , © Now without ſcandal dr;ok infipid tea, * 

« Or in the garden breathe the country air 
„ Secure from Eng any tempter there. 
« From books to work from work to books I rove, 4; 
„ And am, alas J at leiſure to improve. 
4 Js this the life a Beauty ought to lead Pig: 
« Were eyes ſo radiant only made to read? 
« Theſe fingers, at whoſe touch ev'n Age would 


_ glow, | 
„ Are FS. of uſe for nothing but to ſew?. 50 
4% Sure erring Nature never could deſign - 
To form a houſewife in a mould like mine! 
O Venus! queen and guardian of the fair, 
« Attend propitious to thy vot'ry's pray't ; 
Let me revike the dear 'Town again, 85 
« Let me be ſeen Could I that wiſh obtain 
« All other wiſhes my own pow'r would gain,” 57 


, 0 << ” br IX _ cga*" A "4 


6a kd. v WS A&A 


THE PROGRESS or LOVE. 


IN FOUR- { ECLOGUES. | 


; INTE. A 4) 

I, UNCERTAINTY. 10 . 2 156 11 
11. norz. TO THE HON. GEORGE DODDINGTON, 
My. 8 2 

NI. JEALOUSY,, TO EDWARD WALPOLE, ESQ... 


Iv. POSSESSION. TO THE JEST wry — — 
VISCOUNT COB n aus. 2 


y 
11 * 


VNCERPTAINTY.- ECLOGUS L nh 
. | ry ; 


10 MR. POPE. , 
JOPE ! to nn beneath denden ſhade 


The nymphs of Thames a pleas'd attention ah 


While yet thy Muf&content with hambler 

ec Warbled in Windfor's grove her fylvan lays 
5 Tho' now ſublimely borne on Homer's wi 
Of glorious wars and godlike chiefs voy 
Wil thou'with'me revifit ofice a 
The cryſtal fountain and the flow oy þ wy ” wt 
Wilt thou indulgent hear my verſe — mann 
ohe various changes of a lover's ſtate 10 
Ana while each turp of paſſion] pu | 
N Aſt th own dear if war Len boerue ? tut 
| To the green margin of @ lonely woe 

Whoſe peadant'ſhades o'erlooked a ſilver flood 
] Young Damon came, unknowing where he tray'd, 


'ould 


Full of the ima ge of his beauteous maid ; | 16 


5) His floek far off unfed unteuded lay, 


No ſenſe of int'reſt could thete miſter T_T 
42 ſeem d OY now but love: 
3 


MISC FULL dk bead "=F* 


— 


—— CO 


4 
| 


To ev'ry ſavage a defenceleſs prey; ae e SD 


[6 MESCELDLANLES, 


A while in penſive ſilence he remain'd, 

But tho' his voice was mute his looks complain'd; 

At length the thoughts within his boſom pent 

Fore'd his be "99>, begin wo to give them vent. 

” 07S IN cry'd, “ ye Dryads; who fo 
on $a, E 


8 : | 
« Have favour'd Damon and inſpir'd his ſong, 26 
« For 1 retir'd i ſhun the gay reſorts 10 
„ Of ſportful cities and of pompous courts, 91 
e In vain 1 hid the reſtleſs world adieu, 
„ To ſcek tranquility aud peace with you. 30 
„Tho wild Ambition and deſtructive Rage 
No factions here can form, no wars can wage, 

« Tho' Envy frowns not on your humble ſhades, 

« Not Calamny. your innocence invades,  * 
« Yet cruel Love, that troubler of the breaſt, 3; 
Too often violates your, hoaſtedrreſt, 
« With inbred ftorms diſturbs your calm retreat, 
And taints with bitterneſs each rural (weet. 

« Ah, luckleſs day | whea firſt with fond-lyrpriſe 
& On Delia's face 1 5d my eager eyes, 1 0 
« Then in wild tumulte all my foul was toſt, 
ä — 2 — 

nd ev'ry wich, and thoughts and care, was gone 
« But 2 heart — on her alone. 
« Then tos the ſmil d can Smiles gur peace deſtroy 
« Thoſe loyely; children of Content and: Joy? 
4 How can ſoft-pleaſyre aud tormenting wo 
From the lame ſpring at the ſame manent flow ! 
„ Unhappy boy theſe vain-inquiries ceaſe, 7 | 
Thought could got guard nor will rcſtore thy 
_ Net. 

0 Indulge the frenay that thou muſt endure, 51 
4 And {oN\hthe-pajn-thou know't not how to curc, 
ct Come, flatt'ringi Memory | and tell my heart 
«© How kind ſhe was, and with what pleaſing art 
She ſkove-its fondelt wiſhes to obtain, 403 
« Confira her pow's and faſter bind my chain. 
a | * N 


— 


No; let me rather think —— 
0 


"MISCELL&ANIFES 2 


ut on the green we dane d a mirthful band, 

« To me alone ſhe gave her willing hand? 

Her partial taſte it ere 1 touch d 2 hre 

« Still 1a my gt ber my ſomething to admirez. 66 
« By pgs - r my crook, with flow'rs was 


none + but ner my · brows with.ivy bound; 
211. world that Damon was her choice believ'd, 

« The world, alas! like Damon was deceiv'd. 
When laſt I ſaw her, and declar's my fire 6 
« In words as ſoft as paſſion could inſpire, 
« Coldly ſhe heard, and full of ſeorn withdrew,. 
« Without one p pieys of Bon ce, one ſweet adieu. 
« The frighted hi ſees his ripen'd corn 

23 — the roots — = torn, 70 

ſe faireſt — — ſtroy d and lie, 

« «Feels not ſo keen ng of grief as I. 
« Ah Fhow have K lr d inhuman Maid! 
« To have my faithful ſervice thus repaĩdꝰ 
« Were all the marks of kindneſs 1 receiv'd- * 7 
But dreams of joy that — 8 
« Or did you only nurſe m 
« That with more pain 10d your — 2 
« Sure guilty treachery no plate could find 
« In — gentle ſuc T7 'rous mind : 
«CA mai brought up — Bb og 
« Could-ne'er have learnt thearrofcaurts ug: 
v feign d, 

aid 
ia, 89 


ave me N 


« Still let me hope my Delia 
« *'T was only modeſty that — d ui 
And her heart ſuffer'd when ſhe.ga 


Pleas'd with this flattiring,thought the love 4 | 
Felt the ie dawning ob a doubtful j 


Back to his flock more-cheerful he * 
When no the ſetting fun.more-fiercely burn d 99 
Blue vapours cole along the.magzy. rills, - 
2 blaſhes 2 the diſtant hills. 92 


- 


® MISCELLANIZE = 


Horz. ECLOGUE u. 


70 MR DODDINGTON, 


"AFTERWARDS LORD MELCOMBE RZeis. 


= hn” Doddington! the notes that ſhepherds 
5 ug, 
Like thoſe 2 warbling hail 4he — ſpring : 
Nor Pan nor Phœbus tunes our artleſs reeds, 
From Love alone their melody proceeds ; 
From Love Theocritus on Eana's plains 5 
Learat the wild fweetneſs of his Dorick ſtrains; 
Yonng Maro touch'd by his inſpiring dart | 
Could charm each ear and ſoften ev'ry heart; 
Me too his pow'r has reach'd, and bids with thine 
88 _ pleaſing concert join®. '-, 10 
Damon no longer ſoaght the filent ſhade, 
No more in unfrequented paths he ſtray'd, 
But call'd the ſwains to hear his jocund ſong, 
And told his. joy to all tho rural throng. 

-<« Bleſt be the hour,” he ſaid; that - happy hour, 
When firſt I ound my Delia's geatle pow:r! 16 
«© Then —_— diſcontent and pining care 
6% Forſook my breaſt and left ſoft wiſhes there; 

- « Soft wiſhes there they left and gay defires, 

- Delightful languors and tranſporting fires, 20 
« Where yonder-limes combine to form a ſhade 
Theſe firſt: gaz'd upon the —— ag 
4 There ſhe appear'd-on that auſpicious'day 42 
When ſwains their ſportive rites to Bacchus pay: 

Mr Doddington had written ſome very pretty 
love verſes which have never been publiſhed. 

FINE T e - | LLYTTELTON, 


-' 


A 


Is. 


MTS EL IL ANIE S 9 
ce She led the dance—Heav'ns! with what grace 


« ſhe mov d? — 456 
„Who _— e 1 her then and not have 
ov” * 
© I trove not to reſiſt ſo ſweet a ſlame, 
* But glory'd in a happy captive's name, 
„Nor would I now, could Love permit, be free, 
« But leave to brutes their ſavage liberty. 30 
And art thou then, fond Louthl. ſecure of joy 2 
© Can no reverſe thy flatt'ring bliſs deſtroy ? £ 
© Has treach'rous Love no torment yet in ſtore? | 
« Or haſt thou never propv'd his fatal power 
* men thoſe tears that late bede w d thy 
cheek? 
% Why ſigh'd thy heart as if it ſtrove to break? 36 
« Why were the deſert rocks invok'd to hear 
« The plaintive accent of thy ſad deſpair ? 22 
« From Delia's rigour all thoſe pains aroſe, 
Delia! who now compaſſionates my woes, 40 
« Who bids me Hope, and in that charming word 
« Has peace and tranſport to my ſoul reſtor d. 
rc Begin, my Pipe | begin the gladſome lay, 
«A ki from Delia ſhall thy muſick pay, 
« A kiſs obtain d twixt ſtruggling and conſent, 
« Giv'n with forc'd anger and diſguis d content. 
« No laureat wreaths I aſk to bind my brows 
« Such as the Muſe on Iofty bards beſtows; 
« Let other ſwains to praiſe or fame aſpire, 
« I.from her lips wy 7 require. 50 
« Why ſtays my Delia in her ſecret bow'r ? 


0 Light gales have chas'd the late impending ſhow'r, 


« Th' — more bright his beams ettends, 
« Oppos'd its beauteous arch the rainbow bends, 
« Glad youths and maidens turn the new made hay, 
The birds renew their ſongs on ev'ry ſpray; 86 
« Come forth, my Love l thy ſhepherd's joys to 
deren: : 9 
« All Nature * only Delia frown ? 
2 3 


A © From diſtant 


on thee 


Hark how the bees with murmurs fill the plain 
„While ev'ry flow'r of ev'ry ſweet they drain: 60 


From Dehlia's lips a ſweeter honey flows, 65 


- & What gift can bride thee to my e arms ? 
I | 


Shall come ſweet ſuppliants for their fav'rite 
| ſwain : 


With whom ſhe joys the cowſlip meads to rove, | 


MISCELLANIES. 


« See how beneath yon' hillock's ſhady ſteep 
The ſhelter'd herds on flow'ry couches ſleep t 
% Not bees nor.herds are half fo bleſt as 1 
If with my fond deſires my love comply: 


And on her boſom dwells more ſoft repoſe. 
Ah, how, my Dear! ſhall I deſerve thy charms ? - 


« A bird for thee in ſilken bands d, 

* Whoſe yellow — ſhines like poliſh'd gold 
illes the lovely ſtranger came, 71 

4% And bears the Fortunate Canaries' name; 

In all eur woods none boaſts ſo ſweet a note, 

% Not ev'n the nightingale's melodious throat: 

« Accept of this, and could I add befide 75 

« What wealth the rich Peruvian mountains hide, 

If all the gems in eaſtern rocks were mine, 

— their glitt'ring pride ſhould ſhine: 

« But if thy mind no gifts have pow'r to move 

4 ͥPhœbus himſelf ſhall leave th' Aonian grove; 80 

«© The tuneful Nine, who never ſuc in vain, 


% For him cach blue ey d Niad of the flood, 

« For him each greenhair'd ſiſter of the wood, 

« Whom oft? beneath fair Cynthia's gentle ray 85 
« His muſick calls to dance the night away. 
„And you, fair Nymphs! companions of my love, 


« 1] beg you recommend my faithful flame, 

% And let her often hear her ſhepherd's name: 

« Shade all my faults from her inquiring ſight, 
« And ſhew my merits in the faireſt light; 
« My pipe your kind aſſiſtance ſhall repay, 

« And ev'ry-ſriend ſhall claim a diff rent Gy. 


* 


„Adieu, my Pipe! | go my love to meet. 4 


_ « Propitious Venus! on thy altars bleed”? 10 


And blackens each fair image in our breaſts. 


Adorn'd with various tufts of riſing wood; 0 | 


MISCELLANIES. 1. 
« But ſee ! in yonder glade the heav'nly fair gg 


« Enjoys the fragrance of the breezy air, * 
« Ah \*hither let me fly with eagar feet; 


« 0 may I find her as we parted laſt, 4% 
« And may each future hour be like the paſt ! 100 
« $9 ſhall the whiteſt lamb theſe paſtures feed, 


JEALOUSY. ECLOGUE HI. 
TO MR, EDWARD WALPOLE, 


H E gods, O Walpole! give no blifs ſincere, ' 

Wealth is diſtyrb'd by care and pow'r by fear. 
Of all the paſſions that employ the mind | 
In gentle love the ſweeteſt joys we find, 1 
Yet ev'n thoſe joys dire Jealouſy moleſts, © 5 


O may the warmth of thy too tender heart- - 

Ne'er feel the ſharpneſs of his venom'd dart 

For thy own quiet think thy giſtreſs juſt, 

And wiſely take thy happineſs on truſt; 10 
Begin, my Muſe! and Damon's woes rehearſe 

In wildeſt numbers and diſforder's verſe. 

On a romantick mountain's airy head 
(While browſing goats at caſe around him fed) _ | 
Anxious he lay with jealous cares oppreſt, 15 
D og in his breaſt. 

The vale beneath a plea r jelds 

Of verdant meads — pun Lowes ary be ** 2 
Thro' theſe a river rolls its winding flood 


Here balf-conceal'd in trees a cottage ſtunts, | 
A caſtle there the op'ning plain commands | 


'» 


as MISCELLANIES. 


Beyond a town with glitt'ring ſpires is crown'd, 
And diſtant bills the wide. horizon hound. 

1 3 — the ſeene a Jon the ſwain 25 
31 e eh and forgot his pain, - - 
But ſoon the ſtings un d withio. his heart 
With cruel force regew'd their raging ſmart : 
His flow'ry wreath which long with pride he wore, 
| 0 The gift vf Delia, from his brows he tore, 30 

Then ery'd, “ May all thy charms, ungratetul Maid ! 
Like theſe neglected roſes droop aud fade 
| © May angry Heav'n deform each guilty grace 
„ Phat triumphs now in that deluding face! 
„ Thoſe alter'd looks may ev'ry ſhepherd fly, 235 

« And ey'n thy Daphuis hate thee worſe than 1! 

« Say, thou Inconſtant ! what has Damon done 
To loſe the heart his tedious pains had won? 
Fell me What charms you in my rival fing 

| < Againſt whoſe pow'rno tics have ſtreogth to bind? 
Has he like me with long obedience ſtrore 41 
Jo conquer your diſdaia and merit love? 
Has he with tranſport ev'ry ſmile ador d, 
And dy d with grief at each ungentle word? 
Ah, no the conqueſt was obtain d with eaſe 34 
« He pleav/d you by not ſtudying to pleaſe : 
« His cateleſs indolence your pride alarm'd, 
'$: And, had he loy'd you more he leſs had charm'd. 
pain to think another ſhall poſſeſs 
TH © Thoſe balmy lips which L was wont to preſs! 50 
Another on her panting breaſt ſhall lie, 
Aud catch ſweet madneſs from her ſwimming . 
r eye 
lav their friendly flocks together fced, | 
« I ſaw them hand in hand walk oer the mead; 
Would my clos'd eye had ſunk in endleſs night 55 
% Ere I was doom'd to bear that bateful ſight ! 
Wt + WW bercer they paſs'd be blaſted ev'ry flow'r, 
« And hungry wolves .their helpleſs flocks de- 
c SONS | - 


 MISCELLANTES 8 T3 
Ah, wretched Swain! conld no examples move 
« Thy keedleſs heart to ſhun the rage of love? 60 


« Haſt thou not heard how poor Menalcas“ dy d * 


« A victim to Parthenia's fatal pride? 

« Dear was the youth to all the tuneful plain, 

« Lov'd by the nymphs, by Phebus lov'd, in vain ? 

Around his tomb their tears the Muſes paid; 65 

« And all things monrn'q baut the relentleſs maid. - 

« Would I could die like him and be at peace; 

« Theſe torments in the nie grove would ceaſe ; 

« There . ts a calm repoſe would 
nd, 242 

« And reſt as if my Delia ſtill were kind. 70 

No; let me live her falſchood to upbraid; 5 

« Some god per my juſt 3 will aĩd— 

« Alas! what aid, fond Swain! would thou, receive ? 

Could thy heart bear to fee its Delia grieve * 

Protect her Heaven ! and let her never koow. 75 

The lighteſt part of hapleſs Damon's wo + 

« I aſk no vengeance from the pow'rs, above, 

60 8 emplore . more to 2 1 9 

Let me this fondneſs from m n 

« Let me forget that e er | Fe 85 oy | 80 

« Come, cool Indifference! and heal 1 Wer a 

« Weary'd at length I ſeek thy downy rel: 

« No turbulence of paſſion ſhall deſtroy 


« My futpre eaſe with flxt'ring hopes of joy. 2 


« Hear, mighty Pan! and all ye Sylvays! 
« What by your guardian deities I ſwear; 
No more my eyes ſhall view ber-fatal charms, . 
« No more 1 U court the trait rei to my arms: 
« Net all her arts m ſteady ſoul ſhall Wers, 
And ſhe ſhall find that ręa ton conguers love! 
Scarce had be oke whey thro” the lan below 
Along he ſaw t! CEO Delia gos 1 


dee Mr. Gay's Dione 


— — 8 — Q— Z , , — 


— ; 


„„ MISCELLANIES 
At onee tranſported he forgot his vow, 
9 perjuries the laughing gods allow !) 

wn the ſteep hills with ardent haſte he flew ; 
He found her kind and ſoon beliey'd her true. 96 


P OSSESSION. ECLOGUE v. 
To 4 co HAM. 


9 to thee this rural lay I bring, 
Whoſe guiding judgment gives me (kill to ſing; 
Tho” far unequal to thoſe poliſh'd ſtrains 

With which thy Congreve charm'd the liſt ning 


ins, _ 
Yet ſhall its muſick pleaſe thy partial ear, 8 
And footh thy breaſt with thoughts that once 
Were dear, fl | 
Recall thoſe. years which time has thrown behind, 
When ſmiling Love with Honour ſhar'd thy mind, 
| When all thy glotious days of proſp'rous fight 
Delighted let than one ſucceſsful night: 10 
The ſweet remembrance ſhall thy youth reſtore, 
Fancy again ſhall run paſt pleaſures o'er, ; 
And while in Stowe's enchanting walks you ſtray 
This theme may help to cheat the ſummer's day. 
Beneath the covert of a myrtle wood 15 
To Venus rais'd a ruſtick altar ſtood | 
To Venus and to Hymen, there combin'd 
In friendly league to favour human kind. 
With wanton Cupids in that happy ſhade. 
The gentle Virtues and mild Wiſdom play'd; 20 
Nor there in ſprigbtiy Pleafure's genial train 
Luk id fick Diſguſt or late-repentihg Pain, 
Nor Force nor Int'reſt join'd unwilling hands, 
ZBut Love conſenting ty'd the bliſsful bands. 


2 


** 


96 


V. 


ry 2 Os — 
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MISCELLANIES 6 
Thither with devotion Damon came 25 
To hens — who bleſs'd his faithful 


, me . * — KY 

Two milk white doves he on their altar laid, 

And thus to both his grateful homage paid: 

« Hail, 8 God ! before whoſe hallow'd 
| rine | 

« My Delia vow'd to be for ever mine, 30 

« While glowing in her cheek with tender love | 

« Sweet virgin modeſty reluctant ſtrove; | | 

« And hail to thee fair queen of young deſires ! 

Long ſhall my heart preſerve thy pleaſing fires 

« Since Delia now can all its warmth return, 35 

« As fondly languiſh and as fiercely burn. 

O the dear bloom of laſt propitious night! 
O ſhade more charming than the faireſt light ! 
« Then in my arms 1 claſp'd the melting maid, 
„Then all my pains one moment overpaid ; 

« Then firſt the ſweet exceſs of blifs I prov'd, 

©« Which none can taſte but who like me have low d. 

« Thou too, bright Goddeſs | once in Ida's grove 

« Didſt not diſdain to meet a ſhepherd's love; 

„With him while friſking lambs around you play'd 

« Conceal'd you ſported in the ſecret ſhade: 46 

*« Scarce could Anchiſes' raptures equal mine, 

« And Delia's beautics only yield to thine. 
„What are ye now my once moſt valu'd joys ? 
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. « TnGpid trifles all and childiſh toys 


« Friendſhip itſelf ne er knew a charm like this, 
« Nor Colin's talk cauld pleaſe like Delia's kiſs, 

« Ye Muſes ! ſkill 'd in ev'ry winniog art, 
« Teach me more deeply to eugage her heart: 
« Ye Nymphs ! to her your freſheſt roſes bring, 55 
* And crown her with the pride of all the ſpring 
« On all her days let health and peace attend; 
„May the ne'cr want nor ever loſe a friend 
May ſome new pleaſure ev'ry hour employ; 
But let her Damon be her bigheſt joy! 60 


* 
9 . 
— 
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= With thee my Love! for ever willi tay; 
4 All night careſs thee and admire all day; 


In the ſame field our mingled flocks we'll feed, 


« To the ſame ſpring our thirſty heiſers lead; 
« Together will we ſhare the harveſt toils, 65 
te Together preſs the vineꝰs autumnal ſpoils. 


« Delightful ſtate ! where Peace and Love combine 


To bid our tranquil days unclouded ſhine 


« Here limpid fountains roll thro flow'ry meads, 


« Here riſing foreſts lift their verdant heads, 70 
Here let me wear Dy lite away, a 
« And in thy arms infenſibly an | 

When late old age our heads ſhall ſilver o'er, 
« And our ſlow pulſes dance with joy no more, 


« When Time no longer will thy beauties m_ 7 | 
, 


% And only Damon's eye ſhall think thee 
« Then may the gentle hand of welcome Death 
« At one ſoft ſtroke deprive us both of breath'!. 
% May we beneath one common ſtone be lai, 


« And the ſame cypreſs both our aſhes ſhade! 80 


« Perhaps ſome friendly Muſe in tender verſe 


« Shall deign our faithful paſſion to rehearſe, 9 


« And future ages with juſt envy mov' d 
« Be told how Damon and his Delin lov'd.“ 84 
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| 
he tow'ring pile to riſe, and form'd-the plan 
With fair proportion, Architect divine 
Minerva ! thee to my advent'rous lyre 


* 


P RENT of Arts ! whoſe ſkilful hand firſttaugbt 
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' Blenheim, proud monument of Britiſh fame, 


MISCELLANTES. oj 
Aſſiſtant I invoke,'that means to fin a 


Thy glorious work! for thou the lofty tow'rs 
Didſt to his virtue raiſe whom oft” thy ſhield - 
In peril guarded, and thy wiſdom ſteer ada 
Thro' all the ſtorms of war.-Thee too l call 10 
Thalia ! fylvan Muſe, who lov'ſt to rove 
Along the ſhady paths and verdant bow'rs | 
Of Woodſtock's happy grove, there tuning ſweet 
Thy rural pipe while all the Dryad train + 
Atteative liſten, let thy warbling ww 15 
Paint with melodious praiſe the pleaſing ſcene, 
And equal theſe to Pindu»* honour'd ſhades. - ' © 
When Europe freed confeſs'd-the favin wir - 
Of Marlb'rough's hand, Britain, who ſent him forth 


Chief of confed'rate hoſts to fight the cauſe 40 


of Liberty and Juſtice, grateful rais'd 
This palace, ſacred to her leader's fame ; 
A trophy of ſucceſs with ſpoils adorn'd 
Of conquer'd towns, and glorying in the name 
Of that auſpicious field where Churchill's ſword 25. 
Vanquiſh'd the might of Gallia, and chaſtis'd _ 
Rebel Bavar.Majeſtick in its ſtrength _ : 
Stands the proud dome, and ſpeaks its great deſign. 
Hail, happy Chief ! whoſe valour could deſerve 
Reward-ſo glorious | grateful Nation hail! 30 
Who paidſt his ſervice with ſo rich a meed | 5 
Which moſt ſhall I admire, which worthieſt praiſe; 
The hero or the people Honour doubts, FE, 
And weighs their virtues in an equal ſcale. 8 
Not thus Germania pays th' uncancell'd debt 35 
Of Gratitude to us —Bluſh Ceſar ! bluſh, —_ © 
When thou beholdſt theſe tow'rs, Ingrate l to thee 
A monument of ſhame I Canſt thou t 
Whence they are nam'd, and what 43 1 iſh arm 
Did for thy throne that day? But we diſdaia 40 
Or to upbraid or imitate thy guilt. T1 
Steel thy obdurate heart agaiaſt the ſcale 
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- "Of obligation-infinite, and know 


Britain, like Heav'n, protects a thankleſs world 
For her own glory; nor expects reward. 44 
Pleas'd with the noble theme her taſk the Muſe 
- Purſues untir'd, and thro' the palace roves _ 
With ever-new delight. The tap'ſtry rich 
With gold, and gay with all the beauteous pai 
Of various colour d filks, diſpos'd with {ki 50 
Attracts her curious.eye. Here Iſter rolls 
His purple wave, and there the Granick flood 
With paſſing ſquadrons foams; here hardy Gaul 
Flies from ba word of Britain, there to Greece 
 Effeminate Perſia yields. In arms oppos d 53 
Marlb' rough and Alexander vie for fame. 
With glarious competition, equal botn 
In valour and in fortune; hut their praiſe 
Be diff rent, for with diff rent views they ſought. 
This to ſubdue and that to free mankind. 60 
No thro' the lately portals iſſuing forth 

The Muſe to ſofter glories turns, and ſeeks 
The woodland ſhade delighted. Not the vale 
Of Tempe, ſam'd-in ſong, or Ida's grove, It. 
Such beauty boaſts. Amid the mazy gloom 65 
Of this romantick wikderneſs once ſtood 
The bow'r of Roſamonda, hapleſs fair! 
Sacred to grief and Love + the cryſtal fount. 
In which ſhe us d to bathe her beauteout limbs 
Still warbling flows, pleas'd to reflect the face 70 

Of Spenſer, lovely maid ! when tir'd ſhe fits. 
. Beſide its flow'ry brink, and views thoſe charms 
Which only Roſamond could once excel. 
But ſee where flowing with a nobler ſtream 


A limpid lake of pureſt waters rolls 75 


Beneath the wide-ſtretch'd arch, ſtupendous work 
Phro' which the Danube might collected pt ur 

His ſpacious urn 2 ſilent a while and ſmootun 
The current glides, till with an headlong fcree 
moe and dilotder d down the ſtrep. it falls 80 
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In loud caſcades tha Ry foam” 
Glitters relycedt in the dancing r 4 ; 
la theſe retreats repos'd the mi ſoul 
Of Churchill, from the toils of war and ſtate 
8 plendidly private, and the tranq gn” 
of Contemplation felt, while -Blenheim's dome 
Triumphal ever in his mind renew'd 
The mem' ry of his fame, and footh'd his thoughts 
With pleaſing record of his glorious deeds. 
So by the rage of Faction home recall'd 90 
Lass while he wag'd ſucceſsful war 
Againſt the pride of Alia and the power 
Of Mithridates, whoſe aſpiring mind. 
No loſſes eould ſubdue, enrich'd with ſpoils 
Of conquer d nations back return'd to Rome, 9 
And in magnificent retirement paſt | 
The ey'aing of his life. But not alone 
la the calm ſhades of honourable eaſe 
r 


cat A peaceful | dwelt 3 indulgent 


a a —— = = fofter — 100 

With whom converſing he fe e 

Of fortune or ot — in 12 mind 

Found greatneſt equal to his own, and lov'd 

Himſelf ia her. Thus each by each admir d 

la mutual honpar mutual fondneſs join'd; 109 

Like two fair ſtars with intermingted light 

In friendly union they together bt 

Aiding each other's brightneſs till the cloud 

Of night eternal bid the beams of one. 

Thee Churchill 4 firſt tithe ruthiefs hand of Death 110 

Tore fram thy conſort's ſide, and call'd thee — 
To the ſublimer ſeats of and love 1 

Where Fate again ſhall her foul to thine - - | 

Who now, regardful of thy fame, ereCts na 

The colmun ta thy praiſe, and ſooths her wo Tis 

With pious honours to thy ſacred name 


Jwmortal, — la . 
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Of yon' aer ĩal pillar proudly ſtands © | 
Thy image, like-a — or ſablime,  - 
And awes theſubject — 5 bencath his feet 120 
The German Eagles ſpread their wings; his hand 
Graſps Victory, its ſave. Such was thy brow- 
Majeſtiek, ſuch th martial port, when Gaul 
Fled from thy frown, and in the Danube ſought 124 
A refuge from thy ſword. There where the field 
Was deepeſt ſtain d with gore, on Hockſtet's plain, 
The theatre of thy glory, once was rais'd dd 
A meager trophy by th' Imperial hand? 
Extorted gratitude, which now the rage 

Of malice impotent, beſeeming ill 10 
A regal breaſt, has levell d to — 2 þ 
Mean inſult ! This with better auſpites 

Shall ſtand on Britiſh earth to tell the world 
How Marlb' rough fought, for whom and how repaid 
His ſervices. + Nor ſhall the conſtant love 135 
Of her who rais'd this monument be loſt 
In dark oblivion; that ſhall be the theme 
Ot future batds in ages-yet unborn 
Inſpir'd with Chaucer's fire, who in theſe groves 


Firſt tun'd the Britiſh harp, and little deem d 140 
His humble dwelling 


the neighbour be 
Of Blenheim, houſe ſuperb i to which the thron 


Of travellers approaching ſhall-not paſs | | 
His roof unnoted, but — hail £ 
With rey'rencedue. Such honour does the Muſe 145 


Obtain her fav'rites . But the noble pile 
(My theme) demands my voice. O Shade ador'd, 
rlb'rough ! who now above the ſtarry ſphere 
d 


| | Dwell'ſt-jn the palaces of heav'n enthron 


Among the demigods, deign to defend 150 
This abode, while preſent here below 

And ſacred ſtill to thy immortal fame, 
With tutelary care: preſerve ir ſafe | 


From Time's deſtroying hand and cruel ſtroke 


Of fadtious Eavy's more relentleſs rage. rs$ 
Here may long ages hence rhe Britiſh youth, ; 
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— Wyndham! if it 4s 


— 


. N 9 * A . 

> MISCELLANITES. 
When honour calls them to the field of war, 
Bchold the trophies which thy valour-rais'd, 
The proud reward of thy ſucceſsful toils 
For Europe's freedom and Britannia's fame, 160 
That fir d with gen rous envy they may dare 
To emulate thy deeds.—80 ſhall thy name 
Dear to thy country ſtill inſpire her ſons 
With martial virtue, and to high attempts 
Excite their arma, till other battles won 163 
And nations ſav'd new monuments require, 
And other Bleaheims ſhall adorn the land. 167 
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T* L me ye Bons of Phaebus! what-is this 


Which all admire but few; too few, poſſeſs ? 
A virtue it is to aneient maids unknown, 
And | pow who 7 all faults except their own, 
Lov'd and defended by the brave and wiſe, 3 
Tho' kuaves abuſe it and like fools deſpiſo. 
üble to tell, * 
at ĩs the thing in which-you moſt excel? - ©. - 
Hard is the queſhon, for in all you pleaſe; 
Yet ſure good nature is your nobleſt praiſe : 10 
Secur'd by this your parts no envy move, | 
For none can envy him whom all.muſt love. 
This magick pow'r can make ev*n folly pleaſe, 
This to Pitt's genius adds a brighter grace, © 
And ſweetens ev'ry charm in Celia's face 13 


ADVICE xo 4 LADY, 173t. 75 
HE counſels of a friend Belinda! hear, 


I Too roughly kind to pleaſe-a Jady's ca, 
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Unlike the flatt'ries of a lover's pen, 
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* E88 n ao ett. As... 3 

- 


When moſt ye tyrannize 
Tour heart 


For this hands, lips,” and eyes, ate put to ſchoo 
Not to diſgracethe partial boon of Heav'n 


Do you, my Fair ! endeavour to 5 
An elegance of mind as well as dreſs; 


© , od 1 
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Such truths as women ſeldom learn from men; 
Nor think Ipraife yow ill when thus 1 fh 3 
What female vanny might fear to kao-w. 
Some merit is mine to dare d beſincτ,iẽ e 
But greater your's flnceriey-to hear 
Hard is the fortune that your ſer attend 
Women like princes find few real friends; 76 
Alt who approach them their on ends purſue: 
Lovers and miniſters are ſeldom true: a 
Hence oft' from reaſon-heedleſs Beauty ſtrays, 
And the moſt truſted guide the moſt betrays; 
Hence by fond. dreams of fancy'd pow's amus'd 15 
you te moſt abus d. 

What is your ſex's earlieſt lateſt care, 

art's ſup ambition ?—To-be fair, - 
For this the toilet ev'ry thought employs, - 
Hence all the toils ot᷑ dreſs and all the joys; _ Fe | 


And each inſtructed feature has its rule; 
And yet how few have tearnt when this is gon 


ee 


- How few with all their pride ot form can move l 23 
How few are lovely that are mate for love! 


Be that your ornament, aud know to pleaſe 
By 4 Nature's unaffected eaſe. 
or make to dang tous wit a vain pretenee, 

But wiſely reſt content with modeſt ſenſe, 
For wit like wine intoxicates the brain, * 
Too ſtrong for feeble womun to ſuſtain j: & 
Of thoſe who claim it more than half have none, 35 
And half of thoſe who have it are undone. + 

Be ſtill 1 your ſex's arts .) 
Nor think diſhoneſty a proof of parts: TA 
For you the plzineſt is the wiſeſt rule, 
« A cunning woman id a&nzvith-fool.” 40 


30 
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 MISTELULANIEW 23 
de good yourſelf, nor think another's a, 
an iſe merit or adorn your ſam e. 
rudes rail at whores, as ſtateſmen in di 3 
At miniſters, becauſe they wiſh their place. 
irtue is amiable, mild, * | , 5 
Vithout all beauty; and all peace within: 
he honour of a prude'is rage and'ſtorm; 
Tis uglineſfs in its moſt frighefal form; 
| realy it ſtands defying gods and men, - 
As fiery monſters guard'a giant's den. 30 
Seck to be good, but aim not to be great z 
\ woman's nobleſt ſtation is retreat ; 1 


Her faireſt virtues fly from publick ſight, | 
Domeſtick worth, that ſhuns too ſtrong a lights + 


To roughter man Ambition's taſk reſign; 54 
'Tis ours in ſenates or in courts to ſhine, 


To labour for a ſunk corrupted ſtate, 


Or dare the rage of En —— — 5 
One only care —— macs breaſts ſhould move: 
Th' important bus neſt of your life is love: 66 
To this great point direct conſtant aim, 
This makes your happineſs, and this your fame. 
Be never cool reſerve with paſſion jojin'dz; 
With caution chuſe, but then be fondly kind. 
The ſelfiſh heart that but bychalves is giva 65 
Shall find no place in Love's delightful heav'ng 
Here ſweet extremes alone can truly bleſs : 
The virtue of a lover is nc e. * 
A maid unsſk'd may own a well-plac'd flame; 
Not loving firſt but loving wrong is ſhame. 70 
Contema the little pride of giving pain, 
Nor think that conqueſt juſtifies diſdain : & 
Short is the period of inſulting Pow'sr; 
Offended Cupid finds his vengeful hour, 
Soon will reſume the empire which he gave, 76 
And ſoon the tyrant ſhall become the flave. 
Bleſt is the maid and worthy to be bleſt 
Whoſe ſoul entire by him ſhe loves poſſeſt 


24 MTSCELLANTES 
Feels ev'ry vanity in foridlefs Jo * t 
And aſks no pow'r but that ot kw moſt : 
”  Her's4s the bliſs in jIft return to prose 
T be honeſt warmth of undiſſembled love ; 
Tor her inconſtant man might ceaſe to range, 
And gratitude forbid deſire to change. 
But leſt harſh care the lover's peace deſtroy, 
And roughly blight the tender buds of 75 . 
Let reaſon teach what paſſion ſain would hide, 
That Hymen's bands by. Prudence ſhould be ty' 
Venus in vain the w pair would crown 
If angry Fortune ontheir union frown;. 
Soon will the flattring dream of bliſs be o'er; 
_Ang:cloy'd imagination. cheat no more.: | 
Then wakiag to the ſenſe of laſhpg om I 
ith mutual tears the nuptial couch they tain; 
| And that fond love which ſhould afford relief 
Does but inereaſe the auguiſh of their grief, 
While both could eaſier their own forrgws bear 
Than the ſad knowledge of each other sſcare. 
| Vet may you rather feel that virtuous pain 
1 ell your violated charms ſor gain, 1 
Than wed the wretch whom. you deſpiſe or date 
For the vain glare of uſeleſs wealth hr. ſtate. 
The moſr abandon d proſtitutes are ther 
1 Who not to love but aw rice fall a oy 8 
Nor aught avails the ſpecious name of wiſe; 1 
A maid fo wedded is a whore for liſe. ; 
Evin in the happieſt choice, where fav'rin 
th. - Heav'n p BER x 
Has equal love and eaſy fortune-givin, © 
Think ootthe huſband gain'd that all is done 
. The prize of happineſs muſt ſtill be won; 11 
Aud off the careleſs hnd it to their coſt 
The lover ia the huſband may be Joſl ; 
The Graces might alone his heart allure; 
They and the Virtue meeting muſt ſecuse,/ - 
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f care for him and anxious tenderneſs. - | 
rom kind congern about his weal or ay WE 
et cach ick duty ſeem to flow, _ 2 0 
he houſehold ſeeptre if he bids vou bear 
— it ade 7.7. pride his ſervant to a appears.” 
1 5 oo, common acts: 

be miſt nai ſhall charm him in the wiſe, 1 
nd — br age ſhall unobſery'd come on 

fore his eye perceives one beauty gane; 
v'n o'er your cold your ever · ſaered urn 2 "225... 
lis conſtant = ee des 
Thus I, Belinda! would your charms improveg 
Wand form your heart Ne . 
beta exe harder t ure mon r 
lain, Wh ae pow'r of thoſe alcady known, 130 
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lief or well you twiſt the ſecret: . that bind. 

fo. . ith gentle force the captivated a__ 

dear Wkill' Jofy attraction to employ, - - 

are. — r wy. 'ring hope and rack a rid ber. * 

Zain our genius, and from vou —— 
arc” be ries off nar v 
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0, Thames | add tellthi#'daty Town A 
| Nox all its wealth 6r pre == Rs 
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Thy fee kc where Pope bas lac 


With ev'ry ſmile of Nature- 
With ev" ane complete. r 


„ © 
8 feet Bard! thy heavily bug 
Ench&nts us here no more, 


Their dar toſt too fon 
Thy Thy once lov hates — 


IV. 
vert Nit for beautous Greville : 
The Muſes here remain; 


8 ille uy have to 
Peper ere es powꝰr oF. 
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AN, IRREGULAR pb. 
WRITTEN AT WICKHAM IN 1346 if 
| ro MISS FORTESQUE- 


| I. 
22 ſylvan ſcenes with Serbe! Ray, 
Te gentle hades of Wicktidm *fay 
What is the charm that each fuccetlive,) year 
Which ſees me with my _ 
Can thus to my tranſported heart 
A ſenſe of joy unfelt belore impart ? 


. 


Is it * breath that blows 
Foy oppor bye 
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Her bal 
Of 2 was here before; 
Oft' have 1 met her on the yerdant fide 
Of Norwoed 
Where Pan the dancing Graces lends, | 
Array'd in all her flo c Pri 
No ſweeter fragrance now t e gardens amend get. 
No brighter colours paint th 


III. 


s jt to Love theſe nem aiglights Lowe? © 
our times has the revolving ſun 


Dn favour'd mortals can beſtow 


IV. 


firſt my Lucy ſweet in virgin charms. 
tn to my longing arms; 2 
ind rownd.our * bed 


Of innocent deſires 
hence then this ſtrange increaſe of joy ; 
if ſuch another happy man there be) 


as by his owt» ex 


1 


His annual. circle thro' the: 'zodiack zun . T 
Since all that Love's indulgent pow's *© 


as gow to me in this auſpicious b bow'r. 4 


ov ring with gs th! Idalian 
Shook — eb torch the AY 


nile Venus ſeatter'd myrtles o'er her head, 
e only he ean tell who, mateh'd like me, 
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breath and all her blooming ſtore 
10 


Hill, and in the yellow meads 
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Can on the ennobled mind 2 W 
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* lengeh eſcap'd from wy — oye, 

From ev'ry duty-evry care 

That inmy mournful thoughts mights claim a ſha 
Or force my tears their flowing ſteam , 
+ Beneath the gloom of this embow'ring Made! 

This lone retreat for tender Sorzow made, 

IT now may give my burden'd heart relief, 


2 i. — 41 my ſtores of grief; 
* wo 


ieſt love f 


„er as the * wa wry 54 . 


'- Exceeds the vulgar joys that move |. 
eee ine vr af 18 


Ye tufted Groves ! ye gent! falling Rills "Ro 
Ye high o'erſhadowing Hills! _. 
Ye * gay · imiling with eternal green, 


- Ofr' have you my Lucy ſeen 
But — hol you, now behold her 
Nor will ſhe now with fond delight Sb 
our 


And taſte refin'd your rural charms ae, 
Clos d are thoſe beautedus * in cadleſs nigh 


A110 1 PAN B 6. * 


hoſe beauteous eye, where beaming us'd N 
caſon's prey * and Virtue's l nn 


Jiy a” the Dryads of theſe ww rejoice | 
0 9 her beavenly voice; 

or her deſpifing when ſhe daga d to ſing 

he ſweetelt ſony ſongſters of the ſpring, 


he woodlark and the linnet plcay'd no mgee, * 
he nightingale was mute, | 2 EN 


und ev'ry ſhepherd s ute 3 
as caſt in ſilent ſcorn away, yx. 
Vhile all attended to her ſweeter ay. t 
e Larks and Linnets l now reſume your og, 
\od thou, melodious Philomel ! 


gain th — ſtory tell, ; 5 
e opt that tune ſul tongue 5 
Vh — "coal alone 446 ring e 


8 * s . 17 %s 4 
WW: * 


Lo 


aniic tial omit” ot 
Der all the well know g ound © +$ 


Lucy's wonted footſteps to Wa 
ere oft' we us'd to walk, * 
Vhere oft” in tender talk _ . 
Ve ſaw the ſummer ſun go down the 10 1 

of by yon” fountain's de 

or where its waters $198 

\long the valley ean ſhe now be found. - 
a all the wide ftretch'd proſpeQ's — bound” 
o more my mournful eye 

an aught of ber eſpy 


But the ſad ſaered earth where ber dear unf. 


V. 
Shades of Ha ' Whew is now 8 boaſt? 4 
our bright W 2 loſt. | * 
3 . F 
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ct to ite, 


, 


" The corjugal and the maternal loves 


-—— 


4 


- Toev'ry virtue would have form'd your 


80 
From folly and from 


7 
* 


33 


Where female vanity might 
The pomp of cities and the pride of courts : 
Her modeſt beauties ſhun'd the publick eye: 
To 1 dales ö ee 
And flow'r-embroider'd vales | 
From an admiring world ſhe choſe to fly; | 
With Nature there retir'd and Nature's God 
The ſilent pathis of wiſdom trod, 
And baniſh'd ev'ry paſſion ſrom her breaſt 
Butt hoſe, the gentleſt and the beſt, | N 
Whoſe holy flames with divine 
The virtuous h&irt enliven and improve, 


5 


5 
0 
65 
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7 2 0 VI. „ius $147 44 
Sweet Babes ! who like the little playful fawny - 
Were wont to trip along theſe verdant laws 
By your delighted mother's ſide, 
Who now your infant ſteps mall guide? 
Ah! where is now the hand whoſe tender care 


70 


| youtn 
And ſtrew'd with flow'rs the thorny ways i truth! 
O lofs beyond repair? db 
O wretched Father! left alone e404 Hs 
To weep their dire misfortune atid thy own! 
How ſhall thy weaken'd miad oppreſs d with wo, 
ans drooping o'er thy Lucy's grave, 
Perform the duties that you doubly owe, _ 
Now. the alas! is gone, nee e 
vice their helpleſs age to fave? 
Where were ye, Muſe« ! when relentles Fate 
From theſe fond arms your fair diſciple tore, 
From theſe fond arms, that vaitly ſtrove  , 
With liaplefs Iveſtectual leres 


* —— 


ws. % 


MISCELLANTES: 


* d not your fav'ring pow'r, Aonian Maia, 1. 
55 Would not, alas your e pow r prolong her _— 


runder Cam 's moſs clad mountains boar, 9 
ou open'd alf your ſacred ſtore, f 
ſhate'er your antient ſages taught, ; 
our ancient bards ck thought, 


nd bad her raptur'd with all youre 
glow? 


6% Wor then did Pindus or Caſtalia's plai 95. 
=> : r Achs ref $ fount, your ſteps ji 
or in th pium vallies did you play, 
T or then on —— 
N eſet with oſiers dank, 
or where Clitamons f rolls his gentleſiream, 100 
or where thro' ha woods ; 
20 Peep 22 1 8 2 
6 or yet where Meles or Iliſſus ſtray, 
: wy uk. 5 


. 3 it now . | 

? f rdian care 
Mn ee 
75 . 
„ IN *-The Mincio runs by Mantua, "the birth pine 


f Virgil, 


| 90 + The Clitumnus ig a river of Umbria, tbe. re» 
ve? Nence of Propertius. 
| The Anio runs through Tibur or Tivoll, where 
drace had a vitla. ; 


| The Meles is a river of Ionia, from whence | 
| omer, ſuppoſed to be born on its bank- „is called- 
1 eleſigenes. 
s $ The Lliflus is a river at Athens. 


* * t 
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Vow bet adds f it that in 
When light fantaſtick toys PE Bloom, 
NIN 8 
h you ſhe ſearch d the wit of Greece and Roms 
And all that in her latter days 7 
5 her ancient. ip produce, 
ia's enius co ö 
r what 1. ITY fire | 
By 21 ſparkling could i ; 
all the Graces tem 4 and reũn a 
A in Britain's iſle, | 2 
Moſt ſavour d with your ſmil ee. 
RS and aſpir 122 | 2 
o fu ection haye eonſpit᷑ d to raiſe 
Ah! what is now — 5 755 
_ Of all theſe treaſures. that enrich d her mi 
© Toblack Oblivion's gloom for ever now conſign d! 


> ee e 
Atleaſt, ye Wine ber ſpotleſs name n bi 4 
M yours from death to ſave, 11 
And in the temple of immortal Fame 1 264 
With golden characters her worth gon 

Come then, ye Virgia Siſters ! 

And drew with chaiceſt flo w re yon Kallow'd tomb; 
ut foremoſt thou, in ſable veſtment clad, 130 
ith accents ſweet and ſad; 

Thou, plaiative Muſe! whom o'er hit Laura's wet 
Unhappy Petrarch call'd to mourn, 

O come ! and to this fairer Laura pay 

AN more nn tear, a more men uur. 135 
ren how each heauty of her mind and face 
Was brighten d by ſome 1 * N N 
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How eloquem in evt 
Throꝰ het cxproſie manners by th 


Tell how he 


ary) nn VIE PERWEs  þ 7 
And made ch Tels img oUlh d Courts LA. 
With candid Ky l 
And 8 anocence | Wr 


Tell ho Mare than maply feaſe ! 245 
— the ſoft'ning 1 1 4 / 1 
Of more than le tendergets ! tin 
* in the thqughtleſs days of wealth ee 45 
bich oe cargof others ele, 
melting cart 4 50 
To G py and ev'ry wo, | 
To Guilt Sfp 11 50 in — 7-0aren 


The balm of impart, , 
4 all relief n eld edo on 


1 . 155 ; 


d! | enn ba. 
ner yes „on An. | wh 
P 1 5 Fyt Wan 2 Ant. deneypleil o ' of 


Tens, 
a * x + "- 10» 


ye Manas» Tbth e a 


f Lt * 

Not 

But ment Aras was TO wa, A 0 
t wi 


8 t nob — ; e * 0 
lopk, g e -- 
55 e naer.9o or ITN 225 , 1 af 
urn That could withour r or pain mf 
4 o-Virtue's loweſt duty ſacriſce a 168 
| Or Int'geſt r Ambition's higheſt, A 
135 hat injur'd or offended. never tx 4 et, 1. 57 
Its dignity by ,vepgeapce to ala, ek Al aA. | 
But by n diſdain ; — 


\ wit that tempexrately bright. | .. „ ll 
Vith 1 N 15.4 fil hes 'T 1 
5 | ö 


% MISCELLANIES; 

{"  , All pleaſing hone, not ever paſt 
The decent bounds that Wi 's ſober hand, 
And ſweet Benevolence's mild command. 
And baſhful Modeſty, before it cat; ' 6 
A prudence undeceiving, undeceiv'd, © 
That nor too little nor too much believ'd, © 

' That ſcorn'd unjuſt Suſpicion's coward fear, 

Aud without weakneſs knew to be fincere! + 
Such Lucy was when in her faireſt days, 15 
| Amidft th acclaim of univerſal praiſe, 
I In life's and glory's freſheſt blown. 
Bi Death e on and ſunk ber to tl 
ö £ tom - | * 2%. 
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XIII. Ne 
So where. the ſilent ſtreams of Liris glide 4 | 
In the foft boſom of Campana's vale, 1 * 
When now the wintry tempeſts all are fled © © 
And genial Summer thes her gentle gale,” 
The verdant orange lifts its beauteous hows, KL 
From ev'ry * the balmy flow'rets riſe, © © 
On ev bough the golden fruits are ſeen, 1 
With 4 Ras. weet it fills-the ng hs At 
The wood nymphs tend-it and th' Idalian queen, 
But in the midſt of all its blooming pride 
A ſudden blaſt from Apenninus blows 
Cold with perpetuaFſnows, $74 


ö ; L. 10 
| tender blighted plant ſhrinks. up its leavafe | 
4 nn x 


* i» of TE < , VALE n 
Ariſe, O Petrarch! from th' Elyſian bow'rs 
Witch never-fading myrtles twin d,. 

And fragrant with ambroſial flow'rs, | 
Where to thy Laura thou again art join'd,. - 20 
Atiſe, and hither bring the tyre 
Tud'dby thy ikilful hand , 


* 


+ 
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Vich which o'er many a la 0 'F 
as ſpread the fame of thy os hem 

To me reſign the vocal ſhell, 

and teach my forrows to relate is | 

heir melane oly tale fo well... ft 4 oo 

As may ev'n things . 


8 e 
gh mountain oaks. and e 0 Lan ; 


move. 
xv. —1 1. 


What were, alas ! thy woes compar'd to mine? | 
o thee thy miſtreſs in the blifsful band 
pf Hymen never gave her hand; 

he joys of wedded love were never thine. E 
n thy domeſtick care 
She never bore a ſhare, - 
Nor with endearing art 43, Tap.” 1 
ould heal thy wounded heart „ 
Of ev'ry ſecret grief that feſtet d there: 
Nor did her fond affection on the bed 220 
Of ſickneſs watch thee, and thy languid 3 5 
hole ni ghts on her un d arm ſuſtain, 
And e x away the ſenſe © 2 | | ol 


T #7 
4 4 l 
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Nor did ſhe crown your mutual flame 224 
Vith pledges dear and with a fther' tender ame. 

| 0 beſt of Wives !.0-dearer far to me (ir 0. 
Than when. thy virgips/charms 90 


Were yielded to my arms ! _— 
. How er 101 
4 ow in the world, to me a deſert 2300 

Abandon'd and alone 18 55 on | 
Without my ſweet com ean Live ?. I 
Without thy lovely ſmi r 
The dear reward of ev'ry virtuous toil, 

What peace none pal Amie give? 235: 
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Are now with your idea nagel ak: 


My books the be 


; * torturꝰ d 
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Still in her golden chain 


3% NM Se AA. 
Fv'n the delightful ſbſe of wel-earn'd raiſe-: ñ 


Hud F by thee * more ay lifel 5 thought ) 


£ Yo 9 1 
fit, "345 e 
What ſuccour can I Ba | 
on whoth for edof6lativn alf F eu 246 
Support me ev'ry friend, 4 if 


To be _ aſſiſtance lend .\ 
cig is 0 five wo. 
AION cee Pe . wore 


My 1 Fred Love! 75 much wis ihine 443 
That none has a x pd to W p : | 


In ev'ry other grief, 


Each fav'rite author we to ether read ; , 
ex Tous, a ch aa, of Lie 

$ Xöril. US | | 
+ 4 n 

We were be Happre ee pur 9 1 — ol . 

The rolling year itt viryino courſe 2 

Abd back retufs? "d"aga as 13 

Artother and Abbe Alieg came, 25 

And ſaw our happinefs unchang'd remain: 


H cn Cofiebre did our withet bird, 

Our ſtudies, pleaſuresj rafts, the fame. * 

O fatal fatal ſtroke! * 

That all the plesbng fabtici love had 4 

Of tere lehicityy 

On which ev'n wanton Vice with envy 1d 

And ew ry ſehlemie or bliſt our hearts had form 4 

With ſoothing hope for many a future day, 265 

In one ſad moment broke !— - 
vet, G n 1 cy ring wurwors ty 
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Nor dare th' all wiſe Diſpoſer to arraign, 
r againft bs 45 comp — . 
ith ids grief c a3 1} TT a0 
hat U f K blown joys at once ſhould fade 
'as his moſt righteous wilk—and bt that wi 
. obeys 


* 
hey! 
-14 
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xIx. 


* ould thy bob lot Bis grace to her Suro! \/ 
nd in bels lot abones of fin and pain 
er _ —_— — e * ** 

a juſtly for t rt good n e 

145 rather ſreth by pro can mind to rate 

sp to that uncloudeff bidze, 
That hedv'nly radiance'of eternal Uxht | 
a which enthron'd ſhe now with picy 40 280 
ow frail, how inſecure, how light, | The: 5.25 

2 $0 Ws cv'ry mortal bliſs 3 

ucy iy n Love itfelf, if tigung by degrees 

eyond the bounds, of this imperfect ſtate, 

17 oſe fleeting Joys fo ſoon muſt end, af; 

t does not to its r good end. | 

Liſe then, my Soot! with hope clate, * 

\nd ſeek thoſe regions of Klebe delight 

V hoſe peacefu 1 path and evervpen gate 

lo feet but thoſe of harden'd Guiſt all miſs ; 296 
here Death Winifaf thy Lucy ſhall reſtore, 

here yield tip _ * py reer to divide * 
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'ONB without hope hy 100 the brighteſt” 
t Hoey — hope where Reafon would deſpuir. * 
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VIRTUE M FAME. 
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TO *THE COUNTESS OF EGREMON Ts 
V IRT UE and Fame the other day 
| Happen'd to-croſs each other's way 
Said Virtue, © Hark ye, Madam Fame! 
«« Your Ladyſhip is much to blame; n 
« Jove bids you always wait on me, 5 
6 — et your face 1 ſee: 1 
«« The Paphain queen em s your trumpet, 
| * And bids it praiſe ſome 1 2 F 
or thund'ring thro” the ranks of war 
F © Ambition ties you to her carr,” . 
| + Saith Fame, Dear Madam! I proteſt - 
% 1 never ſind myſelf fo bleſt Lode later: 
| « As when I humbly wait behind ou; 
Rut it is ſo mighty hard to find ou. 
in ſuch obſcure retreats you lux, 13 
« To ſeek yau is an endleſs work 
„Well,“ anfwer'd Virtue, I allow 4 
« Yout plea: but hear, and mark me now. 
1 4 know, (without offence to other) 
| „ know the beſt of wives and mother, 20 
«« Who never paſs'd an uſeleſs'day 4 
% In ſcandal, goſſi ping, or play, 
% Whoſe modeſt wit ehaſtis d by ſenſe 
« In lively cheerfal innocence, © © ©: 
« Whoſe heart nor envy knows nor ſpite, 2x 
«/Whoſe duty is her ſole delight, 
* Nor-rul'd by whim nor flave to faſhion, , 
% Her parents joy, ber huſband's paſſion.” - 
Fame ſmil'd, and anfwer'd; © On my life 
This is ſome country parſon's wife 


MISCELLAWIES "39 | 
2” wh » Who wow fircho Cour way Than, - >" 
” ht ©& Whoſe face is homely as her * 12 8 
* « Who banquets upon con—* > 
« No, Madam, — "re: much miſtaken— : 


LH ou' ll let me ſet you right— . 3s. 
Ts 6 10 2 with ev'ry den dey bright,” 9 51 23 
« Adorn'd with ev'ry poliſh'd I 5 PE 


« That rank or fortune can im ;” 
« 'Tis the moſt celebrated 


That Britaid's ſpacious ifle.can di _ 
« 'Tis princely Petworth's noble 4f 4167 
n þ « 'Tis non tre ook inp oy 4 


ADDITION: EXTEMPORE, 


» 0 a BY EARL HARDWICKE. d 
| FS 
AME hear@with e- uicht N. 
« Firſt on my roll ſtands Wyndham be 
„My trumpet oft” Ive rais d to found > 
15 Her modeſt praiſe the world around,. 
( But notes were wanting. Canſt thou find . 

4 A Muſe to fing her face, her mind? .. 

« Believe me I can name but one,. 


| 20 A friend e e eee, 


4 * T T. K *. 
25 To EARL KARDWIGER, 


- OcCASIONED BY THE FOREGOING VERSES. + 


MY LORD, 


1 dude 60 Wer Hobi 
your Additioa to my verſes. If you can 


„„ IMTSCALLANTD RS. 
' write ſuch; it is {well for other\poet 
al — Lord Chancellor pry 
a Lau to me a 

explain * ATA th 


Methought 1 ſaw before m WEST 
With countenaace ſerene an — Den a 
The Muſe who in my youthful daes 
* Had oft inſpir'd my.carelefs lays j W ooh 
She ſmil'd, and faid, * Once mare i ſee | 2 
My fugitive returns to e Ty is 
Long had I loſt uu fram My boner, 2101 
4 You *corn'd to own my gentle pow'r : 
« By - os me 1 ork our ol ac ius — 


11 5 e carth iet (vie 

| « Purſu'd Urania thro' the "rank ; 
F. _ « But now to my Tofſaken track 
ir Egremont has brought you back: 
% Nor bluaſh by her and Virtue lei 
© That ſoſt that pleaſing. path to tread; . 
1 For there beneath to-morrow's r 
# EVn Mor r 4 1 
« LoLto my wy gr groves and ſprings 

< Her fav xr pro t goddeſs bripgs, N 7 
4 The councils. aud the! ſenate's guide; 
e Law's oracle, che nation! pride; 15 

& He comes, he j Joys Laich thee to join 

In ſinging Wyndham's charms 5 

* To * 7 hig notyer lays, 

4 Ev'n thee, my Friend! he 1 to ys 

66 E at n j 
eee Fr rok ie; 

« For ſure one line (ow from ſuch a bard 


4 Virtue would think her beſt reward.” IPA 


" 4 


MISCELLANFVES: at 


ADAM, before your feet I lay - 
This ode upon your wedding-day, 

he firſt indeed I ever made, | 

For writing odes is not my trade: a | 
ſy head is full of houſehold cares ; $ 4 


And neceflary dull affairs s 733 

\ - Wchdes that ſometimes jealous frumos 
| ill put me into doleful 1 ene 
nd then no clown beneath the K xxx 

Vas er more ungallant than I: 10 

X or you alone I now think MMW :; | 
- ©* Woo turn a poet and a wit— _. + Tired a 4430»; 
| ot you, whoſe charms I know not hoo 


ave pow'r to ſmooth-my wriokled brow, cf 
and make me tho by nature ſtupid |. Ws 
u briſk and as alert as Cupid. hr watur SHY 
eſe obligations to cebrax... 
Vhene'er your happy puptial daes 
hall with their eirchag 24 en - $0 
or you my torch ſhall brighter Bum 20 
han when you.firſt my pow'r ador'd, et 5 
for will I call myſelf your Lord, * 711 IE 
ut am (as witneſs this my hand) . - 4 2, 
our humble ſervant at command. Hruzn. 
car Child! Tet Hymen not beguile 33 
ou who are ſuch a judge of ſtyle, | 
o think that he theſe verſes made 
ithaut an abler peaman's aid: 
blerve them well you'll plainly fee 
hat ev ry line was writ by we. Como. 
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o READING 
MISS CARTER'S POEMS ||. 


—_ 
IN MANUSOCRIPT> 


Sven — notes thar fttuck the wond'rig 
car 
Of Silent Night, when on the verdant banks 
Of Siloe's hollow'd brook celeſtial harps 
According to ſcraphick voices ſang” 
« Glory to God on high, and on earth | 
« Peace and will to men y=—Reſume'thelyre, 
0 divine ! and ever 7 Briton call 
Its melody to hear—ſo ſhall thy ſtrains, . 
pow'rful than the fon * Orpheus 
The ſavage heart of brutal Vice, and — 
At pure Religion's ſhrine the ſtubborn — 
Of bold Impiety.— Greece ſhall no more 
Of Leſbian Sappho boaſt, whoſe wanton Muſe, 
2 a falſe Siren, while the charm'd ſedue d 
* — and ruin. For the ſacred head 16 
| itain's poetefs the Virtues twine | 
A nobler wreath, by them from Eden's 
Unfadingygather' d, and direct the hand 
Ofa—to fix it on her brows. 


MOUNT. KDGECUMBE. 


1 gods on W celeſtial ſeated, 
Jove with bowls of nectat heated, 
All on 2 Edgecumbe turn'd their eyes: 
That place is mine,” great Neptune cries; 


MISCELLANTES.: 
Behold how proud ofer alt the main © 3 
Choſe ſtately turrets ſeem to _ 8 
No views ſo grand on earth you lee ! 

[he maſter tod belongs to me: 

| grant him my domain to ſhare;- 

I bid his hand my trident bear.” - 10 
« The ſea is yours but mine the land,” 

las replies. ©: By we were planmd 

ſhoſe tow'rs, that hoſpital, thoſe docks, 

That fort which crowns thoſe iſland rocks: 

he lady too is of my choir, | 15 
taught her hand to touch the lyre, 

Vith ev'ry charm her mind I ped. * 

gave her prudente, knowledge, taſte.” 

Hold Madam !” interrupted Venus, 


. he lady muſt be ſhar' d between us; 2 
\nd ſurely mine is yonder grove, 
o fine, ſo dark, ſo fe for love 
Trees ſuch as in th' Idalian glade ? 
Dr Cyprian lawn my palace ſhade.” | - 
hen Oreads, ads, Naiads, came, 2 


h Nymph alledg d her lawful claim. 
et GR 
us ſpo t is fate? 
or god nor goddeſs or ſmall 7 
hat dwelling his or her's may call; 

31 


made Mount Edgcumbe for you all.” 


10 THE DOWAOER. DUCRESS D'AIGUILLON. | 
HEN Peace ſhall on her downy wing T 
To France and England Friendihip bring, 


ne, Aiguillon ! and here receive 
at homage we delight to give 


ces; 
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8 To —— which Envy's ſelf diſarms 
Ol Jealous hatred : come and love A 5 


From . 


TO-ASTOLPHO'S VOYAGE To THE Mp0 
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u CELLA . 
talents, foreign 2 1 


That nation which you now 3 1 


So ſhall by France amends be made ». 1 14 


70 If ſuch a debt can cer be paĩddꝰꝰ ' © 
or having with ſeducing art 18 
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ADDITIONAL STANZAS. 


IN A 2 10 0 1 ON 5 


. 
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Une now Aftolp pho, for Ror'd — rie \s 
Orlando's wits rought away, 01 
He turn'd has eyes towards = | y q 

Where cloſely este unnumber d — 5 57. 


ee ee . 
or fineſt hotels were thoſe bottles — 
et what was there enclos'd he could not ſee, 
Wherefore in humble wiſe the ſaint he pray d 
To tell what treaſure there conceal'd gs be. 


* {2:61 > 6 4 493 RT 
« A-wondrous chiog's it is,” the faint -. Wat 
« Yet undefin'd by any mortal wight, _— 1.” 
« Amr airy effence not to be deſery dj, A 


* Subtle and thin, that : Maidenhead is beight. 'L 
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4 4 . IV. 
From earth each day in ad — 


And fill each hole and corner of the Moon, 
N — while at home, * 
Sh nes. . 16 


| 
| 
' 
| 
. | 
Ys 


When her arr thy re ores pm! =, 

For fear they ſhould evaporate again, Th”: 

„And hard it is a priſon to invent n | 
n zd 27 83 Yo 

"4 Thoſe hat 6 young and wanton 

LOONE Leap, bounce and fy, as if they'd gt to the gab, 

WF But thoſe that have below been kept too — | 

eee ſpiritles, and quite See 1 


VI. 


$0 ſpake the GAnt, bd Sondgr cd the knight, 
* 5 each veſſel he th' inſcription read, 2 
For various ſoerets there were brought to ligbt 
If which report on earth had e 28 


4 \ | Oe N 

| ee * eld e houghe = REF 
other world he found above the ſky; - 

His ſiſtei' s and his coulin*s there were btought, 

hich „ fear tho” good St. *% 


4 Ix... | " 
ut — his _ increas'd hey be 74 


hat which was Chloe's pnce, his mi whe 
"A 1 and treach'rous Fugitive?!” he 1 


Linie i drem'd that I th dl meet thee bee, „ 
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_. * Promile to thee ſafe ſor me alone? 


Since that this Maidenhead is 3 


Can'ſt. ay was exc] * 


my c $1 duo tht race hls charming 
=E while it. it 4 db 


| X. | 
348, «Did not Nen e 
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« Scarce of our abſence three ſhort months: are t 

„ And thou already from thy A PRE 
nt 

& Be not cata ,” replyd'tlY Apoſtie kind— 


* Take it awa —— when thqu haſt a 
1 Carry it thi whence it took its flight. 


ks, Holy 1 * quoth the joyous knig 


21 e Moon ſhall be no lo n H 
Let me but have the uſe ont 0 Y, 
And 1 I xeſtore it to is preſet pace” N, 
. N. 
— 4 H 
as . * Je * N 4 . A 
Hi 


T. we, my Heart | fond dase of opels; 


And doom dite woes without its joys to e, 
Canſt thou endure thus ealmly t 122 5 
The dear, dear i Ange of 4þy, 1 


for; —— yr ter 
e nought could t 21 55 


e 
*Muſt 1 forbi my eyes that heav'oly fight 
They vas Fo; yn ſo nt with languiſhiog « 


rl h 1. 
To To the fo uke 0 — 
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Tho' Sidney to a rival gave her charms, 14 
I rho' Laura dying left Rer lover's arms, ks 


ret were your pains jcfs-.exquiſite than mine; 5 

ae is <abierifar to loſe than to reſigu 18 

n. N 6 0 | f y 
PROLOGUE 


fror 0M$0N's OAO LAN Us. 
SPOKEN (BY MR. GIN. 


kni Come not here your candour to implore 
nig For ſcenes whoſe author is, alas] no more; 
85 He wants no advocate his cauſe to plead; 
| You will yourſelyes,be patrons of the dead. 
Vo party his benevolence confin'd, 5 
EE 
e loy'd his forgive this guſhing. 
Alas! I feel I am 50 Aer here) a * 
He lov'd his friends with ſuch a warmth of heart, . 
80 clear of int'reſt, ſo devoid of art, to 
such gen rous friendſhip, ſuch unſhaken zeal, _ 
No words can ſpeak it, but our tears may tell 
O candid truth! O faith without a ſtain 7 
Iso manners gentiy firm and nobl us! 6 
J oO ſympathizing loye of others Mis? 15 
-  Y Where will you find anather hreaſt like his? 
soch was the man—the Poet well you know, 
Oft' has he touch d your, hearts with tender wo, 
Oft' in this crowded Houſe with juſt applauſe 
You heatd him teach fair Virtue's pureſt laws ;_ zo 
or his ehaſte Muſe employ d her heav'n-taught tyre 
None but the nobleſt paſſions to inſpire; 
Not one immoral one corrupted thought 


One ling which dying he could wiſh to blot. 
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Oh! may'to-night your favourable doom 

Another laurel add to grace tis tombs 

_ Whilſt he, ſuperior now to praiſe or blame, 

« Hears not the feeble voice of human fame. 
Let it to thoſe whom moſt on earth he lov'd, + 
From whom his pious care is now remov'd, 3} 
With whom his d'rat hagd aud baunttous heart 
Shar'd all his little fortune could impart, 
If to thoſe friends your kind regard ſhall give 

What they 'no longer can from his receive, * * 

That, that, ev'n now, above yan” ſtarry pole 
May touch with pleaſure his immortal foul. y 
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5 i ev'ry work of. wit, 
3 "ln judgment here, vnaw'd, unbiaſfd, fit? 
The Palatines and Guardians of the pit, | 
Ik to your minds this merely modern play _ 
No uſeful ſenſe, no gen'rous warmth, convey ; 
3 i fultian bere thro” esch unnat ral ſcene 
| ſtraio'd conceits found Rigb, aud nothing wx 
I: 4 - If lofty Dulheſs for your vengeance call. 
= -Like Elmerick judge, and jet the guilty fall: 
at if Simplicity with force and fre, 1 
Unlabour d thoughts and artlefs words, infpire;, 
e, 


: 


— u — a 
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It like the action which theſe ſcenes r. 

oF! The whole appear irregularly great; 

F | If maſter-ſtrokes the nobler paſtions move, 
tubes, like the king, zcquit us, and approve. e 


_ x 


* 2 4 2 8 bg © YA * 


e LS 


BPISTLES. 
Wy hs WT Vo ut: WF 


A, 
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irren ro PARS: IN ons 724%. 1-28, - 


AY, deareſt Friend? bow roll by 


J doſt thou t es oft" explore” 
Pee viſe Antiquity's immortal lore, 
'” **M\here views dy the charms of wit refinid- 5 


t onece cxalts and poliſhes y = rhe ? 

ow diſf rent from our moderfi-gui ＋ my 

hich pleaſes only to corrup mag 

W\ hoſe curs'd — ody tions vice adorn, 
d teach. to honour what we ought to ſcora!? 10 

olt thou in ſage hiſtorians joy to ſee 

pw Roman greatneſs roſe with liberty, 

or the ſame hands that tyrants durſt ond. 

heir empire ſtretch'd from Atlas to the pole: 

Wilt wealth and conqueſt into ſlaves retin'd 15 

he proud luxurious maſters of mankind? . _ 

Joſt thou in letter'd Greece each charm: admire, 
ch grace each virtue Freedom could inſpi 

* — A ogy _ ke all ws woes 

id all the crimes that Fa ion knows, a9 

ill rent by parties, by Rog ion fold, 

r weakly careleſs or too raſhly bold, 

de ſunk cath a mitigated doom, 

be ſlave and * protecting Rome? 


o THE REV. DR. ou 


12 Wnat pleafing —_— ts the — | 


* 
_ » = 


- Nor vex'd with pangs that buſier boſoms tear, 


' Thoſe who ſtill float on the tempeſtuous main, 

| So Boyle in wiſdom found divine content, 
The virtuous flave of Louis and of Rome. | 
Far from court-flatt'ry, far from-party-rage ; 


Firm and intrepid on his country's fide, 30 


— LIES EN TRIS 


gr acids . A 0% WES den i, . 


3 TTL T LES 
Does calm Philoſophy her ail intpartt 


To guide the paſſions and to mend the heart N 
Taught by her precepts,. haſt thou learn'd the a7 
To which alone the wiſe their ſtudies bend, de 
For which alone by Nature were deſigu d Tl 

The powrs of thought—to benefit mankind ? 
Not like a cloyſter'd drone to read and doſe N. 
In undeſerving undeſerw d — Le 
But Reaſon's influence to diffuſe, to clear Al 
Th' enlighten'd world of ev'ry gloomy fear, ] 
Diſpel the miſts of error, and unbind c. 
Thoſe pedant chains that elog the freeborna mil 
An 


Happy who thus his leifure can employ |! 
He knows the pureſt hours of tranquil joy; 


Nor loſt to ſocial virtue's pleah care, 
Safe in the port, yet lab'ring to ſuſtain 


80 Locke the days of ftudious quiet ſpenty- 
80 Cambray, worthy of a happier doom, 
Good Wor'ſter * thus ſupports bis drooping a; 


He who in youth a tyrant's frown defy'd, 


Her boldeſt champion then and now her mildeſt | 
vide | | 

O N warmth! O ſanctity divine! 

To emulate his worth my Friend! be thine ; 


Learn from his life the duties of the gown, Ye 
Learn not to flatter nor inſult the crown, - n th 
5 . : . CY - A ert 

. © ho 


© © Bp. Hough. 


EPL r Les. 
Nor baſely ſervile court the guflty great: 
Nor raiſe — church a rival to the tate 3 © 10 
To erroutr mild, to viee alone ſevere, ** 


Seck not to ſpread the law of love Hy fear: 


4 ken never 


The prieſt ho the” 
p — plagues 


No bees tian was ger te God eigen [43 * Ly Y 


Let reaſon und ſet virtue faith maintain, 
All foree but theirs is impiods, weak, and — 
Me other cares in other ehimes engage, 


Cares that become my birth and ſuit my oo 65 


lu various knowledge to improve my your 

And conquer prejudice, worſt foe to trath, 

By foreign arts domeſtiek faults to mend, 
Enlarge my not ions and my views extend, 
he uſeful ſcience of the world to Know,” 

V hich books can never teach or pedant ow. 

A nation here I pity and admire, =T 
hom nobleſt ſentiments of glory fire, . 
et taught by euſtom s force and bigot ſer 
To ſerve with 925 and boaſt the yoke = 


bear, 

hoſe nobles bore to cringe and to command, * 
n couits à mean in camp a gen'rous band, 
rom each low tool of powr content receive 
[hoſe laws their dreaded tms to Europe give; 

hoſe people — in want, in bondage bleſt, 80 
Tho plunder'd gay, induſtrious tho? oppreſt) © 
Vith bappy follies rife above their ſate, 
be jeſt and envy of each wiſer ſtate. 
Yet here the Muſes deigu d awhile to ſport 
u the ſhort ſunſhine of a fav'ring court 85 
ert Boĩleau, ft in ſenſe and ſharp i in wit, 
ho from the N like the Ancients wu, 
TX . - 
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- Here Moliere, firſt of Comick wits, e 


* 


Heroick thoughts with Shakeſpeare's force and firs 


With mingled pain and pleafure 1 ſurvey 1 


Where Conde from an envious court wi 

: | drew+ 10 , 164 
_ Where ſick of glory, faction, pow'r, and. pride 
(Sure ju 
Beneath his palms t 


Pleas d and inſtructed in a foreign land; | 
* The victories of L. XIV. painted in the gallen 


mM EFI LAM - 
Permiſſion gain'd inferior vice to blame, - x} 
By flatt' ting incenſe to his maſter's N 0:4 
Whate're Athenian theatres beheld,  -- 3.14 
By keen yet decent ſative {kill'd to — 0 
Wich morals mirth uniting, ſtrength. with caſe: 
Now charm'd ! hear tbe bold Corneille inſpire . / 


Now ſweet Racine with milder influence move of 


The ſoften'd heart to pity and to love. 


$454 


The pompous works-of arbitrary ſway, 
Prout « —— that drain'd the biet: ſtore 
Rais d on the ruins of th' oppreſs'd and poor, 
Where ev'n mute walls are taught to flatter ſtate, 
And painted triumphs ſtyle Ambition Great *. 
With more delight thoſe pleaſing ſhades | view 


* 
e how empty all who all had try'd!) 
weary chief — 1 
And liſe's great ſcene in quiet virtue elos d. 
With ſhame oy ary ons retreat I fee 11 
Adorn'd by art, diſgrac” uxury il, 
Where 3 waſted _ — 3 ry 
In the wild riot of unbounded pow'r, | 
Where feveriſh debauch and impious love 
Stain'd the mad table and the guilty grove. 11; 
With theſe amuſements is thy friead detain'd, 


AM! 


0 


of Verſailles. , o 
ls b 


+ Chantilly, Ist. Cloud. 
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A — y ine 
** to dearer behiad./ . ell 
d native ae i Freedom's happieſt" ſcat ! - 120 
At thoughr of ther my bounding pulſes beat, 
At thought of thee my heat impatient burns, : 
And all my country on my worden 5d e 
When ſhall I ſee t by fields, whoſe ple leateous n 
No pow'r cam — from th induſtrious ſwain? ny 
When kifs with pious love the ſacred earth a 
That gave a Burleigh or a Ruſſel birth? = 
When in the ſhade of — that ny have hood, 
Propt by theit care or ſten by their blood, 
Ot fearleſs independence wiſe ea; 43. 730 
The proudeſ flave of ore? ens diſd in? 
Yet oh! what doubt, what fad preſaging WW, 
Whiſpers within, and bids me not rejoice, 
Bids me contemplate ev ry ſtate around 
From ſultry Spain. to Norway's e 
Bids their loſt rights their ruin d fees 
And "> * theſe like once were 


dust bed A Ar THE" CONGRESS or eme. * 
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WRITTEN Ar PARIS. 


Thou | whoſe friendſhi im ad pie 
0 Whoſe virtues . 122 


de 
ou! 3 rig Lea 
ls but a larger pow'r 5 goods | 
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Say, Poyntz liamidſt the tochof anzidus ſtate io 
Docs not thy ſecret foul deſire retreat 
Doſt thou not wiſh (the 2aſk of glory donrr) 
Thy doſy lite at dength might he thy on,, ũ +4 


U nel 
E is the wiſh, for ſure the happieſt niced 1+ | | /! 
0 ſavaur'd man A 


And calmly:to enjoy what virtue gaiuns. 
Not Him I praiſe who from the world retir d, 15 
By no enliv ning gen rous paſhon fir'd d! 
Qa flow'ry couches fſambers liſe away, 
And gently bids his active por decay, 
Who fears bright Glory's awful face to fete, 
And ſhung renown as much as infamy ; ;: 
But bleſs'd is he who 1exerciohd in cares 
Who tranquil ends the race he nohly run, 
' Andulecks repoſe with traphics Labour won. Lal. 
Him Honour follows to the ſecret ſnade, 23 
And crowns ee his dechning head; 
In his retreats their harps the Muſes ſtring, 
For him jo Iays un bpugbt ſpontaneous fibg ; . 
Friendſhip and Truth on all his moments wait, 
Pleas'd with retirement better than with ſtate ; 30 
And round the bow'r where humbly great he lies 
Fajr olives bloom or verdant laurcls rife. 
So when th country ſhall no more demand 
The needful aid of thy ſuſtaining hand, 
When Peace reſtos/d ſhah. on her-downy wing 35 
Secure repoſe and careleſo leiſure hring, 7 
Then to the ſhades of learned cafe retir d, 
The world forgetting, by the world admir'd, * 
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ontemplative and quiet happineſa, 40 
cas d toreview a hfe in honour ſpent,. , 
aud painful merit paid with ſweet-comtent,. a 
Vet tho“ thy hours anclogg'd with forrow roll, 
rbo' Wiſdom call and Science feed thy foul, ff 
ne dearer bliſs remalus to be poſſeſtt 45 
That only can improve and crown the reſt.— | 
Permit thy friend this ſecret to reveal, 
Vhich thy own heart perhaps would better tell: 
[he point to which our ſweeteſt paſkons move 
to be truly lov'd and fondly love. 50 
This is the charm that ſmooths the troubled breaſt, 
riend of our health and author of our reſy 
ids ev'ry gloomy ve xing paſſion fly, 
\od tunes each jarring ſtring to harmony, 
v'n while 1 write the name of Love infpires $5 
lore pleaſing thoughts and more enliv'niog fires, 
neath his por my raptur'd fancy glows, J 
\nd ev'ry tender verſe more ſweetly flows. 
all is the privilege of living free; + 2 
Dur hearts were never form d for liberty? 600 
dome beauteous image well imprinted there 
an beſt defend them from conſuming care. 
n vain to groves and gardens we retire, | 
\nd Nature ia her rural works admire; r 
I'ho' grateful theſe, yet theſe but faintty.charm; 65 
hey may delight us but can never warm. 
lay ſome fair eyes my Friend thy boſom fire 
Vich pleaſing pangs of ever-gay dete, 
nd teach thee that ſoſt ſcienee which alone 
pill to thy ſearching mind reſts lightly known. 70 
Thy ſoul tho' great is tender and reſin d, 
o friendſhip ſenſible, to love inclin'd, 
nd therefore long thou canſt not arm thy breaſt 
gainſt the entrance of ſo ſweet a gueſt. | 
Hear what th' inſpiring Muſes bid me tell, 75 
Lor Heavn ſhall ratify what they reveal: 
C4” . 
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A choſen bride ſhall in arms be plac d, 
With all th' — of — grac'd, . 
© Whoſe wit. and virtue ſhall thy own expreſs, 
D iſtinguĩſh d only by their ſoften des: & 
« Thy greatneſs ſhe or thy retreat ſhall ſhare, 
«« Swecten tranquillity or care; 
_ «Her ſmiles the taſte of ev'ry joy ſhall raiſe, 
And add new pleaſure to renown. and praiſe, 8&4 
Till charm'd you own the truth my verſc would 
prove, | 4 


That happineſs ig near. ally d to love.” 


' 
' 


n 
To WRITTEN UNDER A PICTURE OF MR. POFNTE, 


UC H is chy ſorm, O'Poyntz ! but who ſhell fad 
A hand or colours to expreſs thy mia 
A mind unmov'd by ev'ry valgar fear 
Ina falſe world that dares to be fincere 
Wiſe without art, without ambition great, 3 
'Tho' firm yet pliant, active tho* ſedate ; 
With all the richeſt ſtores of learning fraught, 
Yet better ſtill by native prudence taught; 
That fond the griefs of the diſtreſs'd to 8 
Can pity frailties it could never feel ; r 
That when Mis fortune ſu'd ne*er ſought to know 
What ſex, what party, whether friend or foe; 
That fix'd on equal virtue's temp'rate laws 
Deſpiſes calumny and ſhuns applauſe ; 18 
That to its own perſections ſingly bling 
Would for another think this praiſe deſigu d. 15 
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FROM ROME, 1730. 22 

MMORTAL Bard ! for whom each Muſe hat 


woVe.s | | 
The faireſt garlands of th' Aopian grove, ' 
preſerv d our drooping genius to 9 
When Addiſon and Congreve are no more, N 
After ſo many ſtars extinct in night, 1 

The larken'd age's laſt remaining light! _ 

To thee from Latin realms this verſe is writ, : 
laſpir'd by memory of anticat wit: 1 

For now no more theſe climes their influence boaſt, 
Fall'n is their glory and their virtue loſt ; 10 
From tyrauts and from prieſts the Muſes fly, 
Daughters of Reiſon and of Liberty, 
Nor Baiz now nor Umbria's plain they love, 

Nor on the banks of Nar or Mincio rove; L. 
To Thames's flow'ry borders they retire, Is 
And kindle in thy breaſt the Roman fire. ve 
So in the ſhades where cheer'd with ſummer rays 
Melodious linnets warbled fprightly lays, x 


Soon as the faded falling lea ves complain 75 
Of gloomy Winter's unauſpicious reign, | 
No tunefyl voice is heard of joy or love, 0 


But mournful ſilence ſaddens all the grove, 
Unhappy Italy! whoſe alter'd ſtate _ 4 

16 Has felt the worſt ſeverity of Fate. 

Not that barbarian hands her faſces broke, 2x 

And bow'd ber haughty neck beneath their yoke, - 

Nor that her palaces to earth are thrown, 

Her cites deſert and ber eld vaſown; 

P f 
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But that her ancient ſpirit is decay d, 
That ſacred Wiſdom from ru bounds is fled, 30 
That there the ſource of ſcience flows no more, 
Whence its rich ſtreams fupply'd the world before, 
Iluſtrious Names that ooce.in Latium ſhin d, 
Eorn to inſtruct and to command mankind, 
Chiefs by whoſe-virtue mighty Rome was rais'd, 35; 
Ang Poets, who thoſe chiefs ſublimely prais'd | 
Oft' E the traces you have leſt 3 
Your aſhes vifit and your urns adore, 
Oft' kiſs with lips devout ſome mould ring ſtone 
With ivy's veneruble hade c ergrowa, 49 
Thoſe haflow'd ruins better pleas'd to fee 
Than all the pomp of modern luxury. 5 
As. late on Virgil's tomb freſh flow'rs I ffrow'd 
While with th' inſpiring Muſe my boſon glow'd, 
Crown'd with eternal my raviſh'd eyes 45 
Beheld the poet's awful form ariſes 4 
* Stranger!“ he ſaid, «- whoſe pious hand has 
n paid g , N. 
« Theſe grateful rites to my attentive ſhade, 

«© When thou ſhall breathe thy happy native air 
«© To Pope this meſſage from his maſter beat: 30 
Great Batd l whoſe numbers I myſelf inſpire, 
« To whom I gave my own harmonious lyre, 

4 Ik high exalted on the throne of Wit 

4% Near me and Homer thou aſpire to fit, 
« No more let meaner ſatire dim the rays 

* That flow majeſtiek from thy nobler bays ; 
« In all the flow'ry paths of Pindus ſtray, 
%% But ſhun that thorny that unpleaſing way, 


"5; 


* Nor when each foft engaging Muſe is thine 


« Addreſs the leaſt attractive of the Nine. 60 

4% Of thet-more worthy were the taſk'to raiſe 

«. A laſting columns to thy e 's praiſe; 

« To fing the land which yet alone can boaſt © 
liberty corrupted ome has loſt; 


\ 


35 


« Brave yet rehg'd, for arms and arts reno 
« With diff rent hayes by Mare aud 
_crawa' e 1 157 

« Dauntleſs oppoſers of ver br * 7:06 
« But 7 da — — | 

« If theſe — thou rereive, 
« Immortal and unblam d thy name ſhall e 
« Envy to black Cocytus ſhall retice; 
« And howl with Futies in tormenting fire, 
« Approving Time ſhall ounſecrate thy lays, ...- 
66 Aud; join t NN none nw” Sond.” 73 
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IN THE YEAR: 17906 rROM VORCESTRRSRIRE, A 
1 Strenua nos Enero2t inertia : havikus atque F 


s perimus bene vivere: quod petis, hie eſt 
Naſt uſub animus i de non n * y 


AVRITE of venus ale the tuctefol Nine. V's 
Pollio by Nature form'd in courts to Sine, 
Wilt thou once more a kind attention lend 8 
To thy long ahſent and forgotten friend, Tre 
Who after ſeas and mountains wander'd o'er 5 
Return id at length to his own native ſhore 
From all that is gay retir'd, and all that is greats” 
Beneath the ſhades of his paternal Teat 
Has found that happineſs he ſought 1n"vain 
On the fam 4 hagks of . ad _ 10 


"% 24 8.T L E S. 


Or in the fragrant groves of myrtle ways We id 


— 
* 


Tic not to view the well-proportion'd pſle, 
The charms of Titian's and of Raphael's ſtyle, - 
At ſoft Italian ſounds to melt a wa, 


That lulls the tumülte of the ſoul to reſt, 1 
Or makes the fond poſleſſor truly blieſt's 
In our own breaſts the ſource of pleaſure lies 
Still open, and ſtill flowing to the wiſe, - 
Not forc'd by toilſome art and wild defire 
Beyond the bounds of Nature to aſpire, &@ 
But in its proper channels gliding fair 
A common benefit which all may ſhare: 
Yet half mankind this 'cafy Aidan, W. 
Nor reliſh happineſs unbought by pain ; [is vain. Hi. 


Fal ſe is theit tafte of bliſs, and thenee t 1 
$0 idle yet ſo reſtleſs ate our minds Vie 
We climb the Alps and brave the raging winds; ' Un 
Thro' various teils to ſeek content we roum, W An 


Which with but thinking right were ours at home: In 


For not the ceaſcleſs change of ſhifted place 30 Let 


Cab from the heart a'ſertled grief eraſe, '' In | 
Nor can the purer balm of foreign air but 
Heal the diſtemper'd mind of aking care, | 
The wretch by wild impatience driv'n to rove, 
Vext with the Pangs of x11-requited love, 33 
From pole to pole the fataFarrow bears, 
hofe rooted point his bleeding boſom tears, 
With equal pain each JdifFreat clime he tries, 
And is himſelf that torment which he flies, 
For how ſhould ills which from our paſſions flow 
Be chang'd by Africk's heat or Ruſſia's ſnow? 41 
Or how can aught but pow'rful reaſon cure 
What from unthinking folly we endure? - | | . 
Happy is be and he alone who knows / 
His heart's Une diſcord to compoſe, % 10 
fo gen nous love oF others* good to find ws Ba 
ſweeteſt pleaſures of the ſociat mind, Yet 


* 


Let prudence guide you, but let honour bind: | 


* 


EIS r 
To bound his wiſhes ic their ptoper ſphere, 
To nouriſh pleaſing hope and conquer anxious fear: 
This was the wiſdom antient ſages taught, 30 
his was the ſov'reign good they juſtly ſought, 
his to no place or climate is cn ,%ͥ + 
It the free native produce of the mud. 4 
Nor think, my Lord, that courts to you deny | 


The uſeful practice of philoſophy :- + 
Horace, the wiſeſt-of —— « Cw N. 8 
Not always ehoſe from greatneſs to tetire,. 


But in the palace of Auguſtus knew 


The ſame unerting maxims to purſue + + + 
Which in the Sabine or the Velian ſhade — 60 
His ſtudy. and bis. happineſs he made. T1 
May you, my Friend i by bis — — F 
View al the giddy feene- with ſaber ght, 
Undazzled-ev'ry glitt'ring folly ſee, 
And in the mid of ſla viſh forms be freez 65 
In its ou centre keep your ſteady mind, | 


, - 


9 — 
———— — — —— — — 


In ſhow in manners act the courtier's part, 
But be a country gentleman at heart. 69 


To Ma- GLOVER, _. 

ON HIS POEM or  LEONIDAS. 

| | WRITTEN IN THE TRAM 1734- 

8 on, my Friend l the noble taſk purſue, 
And think thy genius is thy country's due: 

To by wits inferior themes belong, | 

But Liberty and Viftue claim thy ſong. 

Yet ceaſe to hope, tho” grac'd with ev'ry charm, 5 

The patriot verſe will cold Britannia warm; 


rr E 4 


Vainly thou ſtri t out languid hearts to raiſt 
r examples dra un from bentgr days: | 
No longer we to Sparta's 2 wits 
What Sparta ſcorn d inſttucted to admire. 
Nurs'd in the love of wealth, and ſorm d to bend 
Our narrgw thoughts to that inglorious end. 
No ger rovs, purpoſe can enlarge the mind 
No ſocial care, ag labour for mankind, | . | 
Where mean ſelſ· int reſt ev ry paſſion ides, w 
In camps commands, in cabinets — — 1 
Where Luxury conſumes the guilty ſtore, 
And bids the villain be a ſlave for more. 
Hence wgetched Nation J all thy woes ariſe, 
Avow'd corruption, licens d perjuries, 
Eternal taxes, treaties for a day. 
Setvants that rule, and ſeuates that ober. Nut i 
O People, far unlike: the Grecian race, ich 
That deems a virtuous poverty diſgrace, 
That ſuffers publick wrongs and publick ſhare, 25 
In counſel infolent, in action tame! | 
Says what is now th' ambition of the great)? To 
Is it to raiſc their country's inking ſtate, 
Her load of debt to eaſe by frugal care, 
Her trade to guard, her harraſs d poor to ſpare? 30 ] 
Is it like honeſt Somers to inſpire 
The love of laws aud Frcedom's ſacred fire ? 
ls it like wiſe Godolphin to ſuſtain 
The balanc'd world, and boundleſs N reſtrain? 
Or is che mighty aim of all their toll! 
Only to aid the wreck and ſhare the ſpoil ? 
On each relation; ſriend, dependant; pour 
With partial wantonneſs the golden ſhow'r, 
And fene d by ſtrong corruption'to deſpiſe 
An injur'd nation's ugavaibog eres? 
Roufe, Britons | rouſe-+-if ſenſe of ſhame. be weak 
Let the loud voice of threat ning Danger ſpeak. 
Lo! France, 3s Perſia once, v'er ev'rylayd 


Piepares to ſueteh her all-opprefiing hand. 


E PI STI & - 6) 


hall ny vv fit regardleſs and ſedate, AS 
\ calm (pectacreſt.of,the gen ral fave, + 
calt forth an her virtue; und op & * 0 
ke valiant Greece her own and Europe's foes ? 
let us Teize the moment iu our puer: 

ur follies now have reach'd the fatal hours 50 
o later term the an y gods ordain ; 

his crifis loſt we ſhall Wie 
And thou, great Poet! in whoſe nervous Hines 4 
he native reh Freedom chines, 


Lccept this ſrie raiſe, and let me prove bo N g 
ly h_ not whol 5 ofpnblicktove;” 5s, 
ho' not like thee I ſtrike the ſounding ſtring 

o notes which 8 might hage deign'd to ing, -- 
ut idly ſporting in the ſecret ſhade _ .. 2 
Vith tender trifles ſooth ſome artleſs maid, - 60 


* 13 „ 11 
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38h 1 


To WIL 7 IAM PITT, Eq, 
: 8 NA Hanes 
30 ON RIS LOSING HIS COMMISSION , .. 


"In THE Y8AR 7736. ; 


ONG had thy virtues mark'd thee out for fame 
Far far ſuperior to a Cornct's name: : 
ne gen*rous Walpole ſaw, and griev'd to find 
o mean a poſt diſgrace that noble miud : Wy 
he ſervile ſtandard from thy freebora hang 
ic took, and bad thee lead ihe patriot band. 6 


* 
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J To Ms. WEST, 5 AT wengi 


CITTENT 1 run van 171% 


av Ale. 
| R Nature 3 kei t 
F AIR h ele * teſin'd, mp N „ 


Well in thy feat, m 131% | 
But better in my mind. N 


ä 3 : 2333 1.85 r 
2 both from counts ad all n 
ola fix, to prove 
ve a couttier's fate, 
Tranquility and love. 


* : * Ur 


o COLONEL bub, 
RUMGOLD! whoſe anceſtors from Alliod 


k 
Their .— * ſtandards to Hibernia bore, b 
Tho' now thy valour to thy country loſt 

Shines in the foremoſt ranks of Gallia's hoſt, 
Think not that France ſhall borrow all thy fame 
From Britiſh fires deriv'd thy genius came ; 

Its force its energy to theſe it ow'sd, 

But the fair poliſh Gallia's clime beſtow'd ; 

The Graces there each ruder thought refin'd 
= livelieſt wit with ſoandeſt ſenſe combin'd; 10 


taught in ſportive Fancy's attire. 
To Jen the the graveſt of th 1 


+ See the Inſcriptions in Mr. Weil's Poem. 


* 


* * 18 1 


1 1 


that dwells in Hebe's dimple ſleek. g 

51 to each realm the debt that each may aſk: 15 

e thine, and thine alone the pleaſing taſk | 

n pureſt elegance of Gallick phraſe N 

o clothe the ſpirit of the Britiſh lays. ICS Þ 7 

hus ev'ry flow'r which ev'ry Muſe's hand 

25 raiz'd profuſe in Britain's fav'rite land 20 

y thee tranſplanted to the banks of Seine 

ts ſweeteſt native odours ſhall retain ; : 

and when thy noble friend, with olivecrown'd, - * 

n Concord's golden chain has firmly bound 

The rival nations, thou for hoth ſhalt raife 25 

The grateful ſong to his immortal praiſe, 

Albion ſhall think ſhe hears her Prior fin 
nd France that Boileau ſtrikes the tuncful ring :/ 

Then ſhalt thou tell what various talents joia'd, 
dorn, embelliſh, and exalt his mind: F 

earning-and wit with ſweet politneſs grac'd, 

viſdom —— or cunning undebas d, 

By pride untully'd genuine diguity, . 

\ noble and ſublime ſimplicity. 9 

doch in thy verſe ſhall Nivernois be ſhownz 35 
rance ſhall with ans Fr fair reſemblance on 
nd Albion ſighing bid her ſoos aſpire 1 


15 


re a YOUNG LADY, 


WITH THE TRAGEDY OF VENICE PRESERVED, 


y 
N 


N tender. Otway's moving ſcenes we find 
What pow'r the gods have to your ſex aſſig wd; 
enice was loſt if on the brink of fate 

\ woman bad not propt her fiaking ſtate: 


” N 


pd gave to ſober Wiſdom's wrinkled cheek 21. 
he ſmile | 


gu 


To imitate the merit they admire. 38” 


66 BPÞPISTLES 


In the dark danger of-that-dreadful hour: » +! 4 
Vain was her ſenate's wiſdom, vain ies pow'r; 
But ſav'd by-Belvidera's charming tara 
Still o'er the ſubject main her towers ſhe tears, 
And ſtands a great example to mankineg 
With what a boundleſs fway you rule the mind, 19 
Skilſul the worſt or nobleſt ends to ſerve, 
And (ſtrong alike to ruin or preſerve... 

In wretched Jaſher we with pity view 
A mind to honour falſe to virtue true, 154 
In the wild ſtorm of ſtruggling paſſons toſt x4 
Yet ſaving iunocence tho fame was loſt, 190 
Greatly forgetting what he ow'd his friend 
His country which had wrong'd him to defend. 

But ſhe who urg'd him to that pious deed, - 
Who knew ſo well the patriot's cauſe to plead, 20 
Whoſe conq'ring love her country's fafety won, 
Was by that fatal love herſelf undone. 

„ Hence may we learn what paſſion faig 
1 would hide, 2e - 

« That = rag bands by Prudence ſhould be 

t * 


« Venus in vain the wedded pair would crown 2; 
« If angry pro non: their union frown ; 

4% Soon will the flatt'ring dreams of joy be o'er, 
And cloy'd imagination cheat no more: 

% Then waking to the ſenſe of laſting wy 
& With mutual tears the bridal couch they ſtain, 30 
6e And that fond love which ſhould afford relief 
% Does but augment the anguiſh of their grief, 

« While both could caſter their own ſorrows bear 


Than the fad knowledge of each other's care.” 


»The twelve following lines, with ſome ſmall 
variations, have been already printed in Advice 
to a Lady, p. 213 but as Lord Lyttelton choſe to 
introduce them here, it was thought more eligible 
to repeat theſe few lines than to ſappreſs the rel 
of the poem. 


E. P. Is T L. Ek. 8. 
May all the joys in Love and Fortunes pow'r 35 


indly 2 to grace your nuptial _ ! 

n cach glad-da ent y ſhow'rdelight, 

nd * ate les och welcome night! 

[ay Heav'n that gave you Belvidera's charms 

int ſome ha ppier ja ſſier tu your arms, | | „ 
hoſe bliſs misfortune never may allay,” 
hoſe fondneſs never may thro” care. decay, 
hoſe wealth may place you in rhe faire lights 
od force each modeſt beauty into ſight ! 


— 


1j dau no anxious want your peace deſtroy, 4. 7 
; 1 ut 
o tempeſt cruſh the tender buds of joy, 
t all your hours in one gay circle move, | 
or Reaſon ever diſagree with Love! | 48 


A. K. i 91.4 
o MISS LUCY FORTESCUE. 
1 by the Muſe alone inſpir'd 8 1 


I ſung my amorous ſtrains; 

o ſerious love my boſom fir'd,. prot 
tt ev'ry tender maid deceived ONO 
he idly-mournful tale belicy'd 


t Venus now to puniſh me 

r having feign'd fo well, 

s made my heart ſo fond of thee 
hat not the whole Aonian choir 
a accents ſoft enough inſpire L 
real flame to toe” ff NET! 


ad wept,my fancy'd pains, 77 s 


Of that long bout which thee detains; 


** n T N * 


10 THE, SAME, 


wir „au 21 2071 


I 
nns 1 
In theſe ſoſt numbers ſee ; af His 


But, Lucy! would you know the reſt” 


It muſt be read in me. | 

| + > OS Bc Jer 6 | T 12% n ev 

; Wo jr wt 1424 125 df po 

To THE SAME. 
9332 rn | 

O him who in an hour muſt die 0 Aud! 

. Not ſwifter ſeems that hour to Oy. -; * —— 

Than flow the minutes ſeem to me in 
Which keep me from the ſight of thee, 5 


II. n 
Not more that tremblin wretch would 4 give N 
Another day or year to live Y 
Than I to ſhorten what remains 


* III. 8 0 
! come to my impatient arm, © wt 
! come with all _ heav'nly n 1 


"At once to juſtify a nd pa 
The pain I feel from this 


"= 


B 5 r I. 58 


TO THE SAME. 
I. 


, eaſe my troubled mind of anzions care 

Laſt night the ſecret cater] expier's 

here all the letters of my abſent fair | 

His richeſt treaſure) careful Love had ſtor'd, 

e | 

ga ev'ry word a magick ſpell I found 

e pow'r to charm each 32 ht to reſt, 

rbo' ev'ry wort increas'd the render wound 

of fond deſire till throbbing in my breaſt, #8 
4 . 

No to his hoarded gold the miſer ſtealt, 

aud loſes 1 ſorrow at the ſight, 

Net wiſhes ſtill for more, nor ever feels 


: 
I 


» 1 . 4 IV. - 

h! loſe thee my too lovely Maid! 
ouldſt thou forget thy heart was ever mine, 
car not thy letters ſhould the change upbraid ; 
ly hand each dear memorial ſhall reſign. 16 
(ot one kind word ſhall in r remain 
painful witneſs of — 3. 


Th 


heart break to leave thee wholly free. 20 


's 


tire contentment or ſecure delight. 7 


nd teſt my heart ſhould ſtill their ſenſe retain, - 


; 


ä 
* — + 


| N 
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A PRAYER TO VENUS, 


IN HER TEMPLE AT STOWE, Od 


+ — * * 


ro THE SAME, | 


. 3x WS. 4 1. PL 4 + $55 4 F 
AIR venus! whoſe delightful ſhrine ſurveys; roy 

Its front refleted in the fGlver lake, ** 
Theſe bumble off rings which thy ſervant pays, Mat ch 
Freſh flow'rs and myrtle wreaths, propitious take. 
| . $4 

Tf leſs my love exceeds all other love > 
Than Lucy's charms all other charms excel, WW. 
Far from my breaſt each ſoothing hope remove, Nie ... 
And there ket ſad Deſpair for ever dwell. ' ＋ ts 
Be | r ut thi 
But if my ſoul is filled with her alone, | 
No other wiſh nor other object knows, Sit wa 


Oh, make ber, Goddeſs ! make her all my own, von 
And give my trembling heart ſecure repoſe! i Wbe. 
1 1 n e i 
” | NG W 
No watchful ſpies I aſk to guard her charms, ut tha 
No walls of brafs, no ſteel defended door; | 


Place her but once within my circling arms, 


Love's ſureſt fort, and I will doubt nv more. 4 ow ca 
f , 75 „ o cri 
love | 

e loo! 

e wou 


* 


SPITTLES 


TO THE SAME. 

ON HER PLEADING WANT OP TIME,” 
» | L ” . y ; 1 

N Thames" baok a geotle yentb pals 

£ For Lucy „N. mat chleſs truth 8 

v'n when he Ggh'd in rhyme 3 

be lovely maid his flame return'd, 


ad would with equal warmth have burn % . 
ut that he had not time. IT. 


. > 


IL. 
oft“ he repair'd with eager feet 0 
n ſecret ſhades his fair to meet 4 
encath th*' accuſtom'd lime: 3 89 


Ie would have fondly met him there, 


nd heal'd with love each tender e. g 

ut that ſhe had not time. 12 
| III. 

It was not thus, inconftant Maid! 

You ated once, the ſhepherd ſaid, -- 


When love was in its prime.” 4 
he griev'd to hear him thus complaĩa, 

Ind would have writ to caſe bis paiu, | 

it that ſe bad nor time. -ut 


IV. 


ow can you act ſo cold @ part ? 

o crime of mine has chang'd your heart, 

love be not a crime 

e ſoon muſt part for months, for years. 
e would have auſwer'd, with her tears, 

it that he had not time. 


* 
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TO THE'SAME. / 
| Fun hape, your lips, your eyes, are ill 


; Still the bright odject ot my conſtant flame = 
But where is now the tender glance that ſtole 


+” of . . 
9 
* 

11 DS 


7 


With gentle ſweetneſs my enchanted foul, 
Kind fears, impatient wiſhes, ſoft defires, 
Each melting charm that love alone infpires ? 
Theſe; theſe are loſt ; and I behold no more 

1 he maid my heart delighted to adore. 


Yet ſtill une 


ang'd, ſtill doting to exceſs, 


I] ought but dare not try to love you leſs ; 


Weakly I grieve, unpity'd I complain, 


Rut not unpuniſh'd ſhall your change remain ; V 


For you, cold Maid! whom no complaints can mo Th 


more 


Were far more bleſt when you like me coukl love. & An. 


THEE IAA i "FM . 
TO THE SAME, I 
| | X To1 
: | n The 
. e The 
| HEN I think on your truth I doubt you | 


I blame all the fears 1 gave way to before ; 
I ſay to my heart “ Be at reft and believe 


* That w m once ſhe- bas chofen ſhe never 


leave,” 


II. 


But ah ! when I think on each raiſhing grace 
'nly face 


That plays in the ſmiles of that heav 


My heatt beats again ; 1 again apprehend 


Some fortuuate rival in ev'ry friend. 


„ 
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f III. 25 
Theſe painful ſuſpicions cannot remove, ql 
Since * neither can your charms nor mx 

Ove, - | | 
But doubts caus'd by paſſion yod never can blame, 
For they re not ill-founded, or you feel the ſame. 14 


' 


Q *® 


TO THE-SAME. 


6 ö 5 
WITH A NEW WATCH» 

L 4 BL 
| ITH me white profiiie way thy lovely ogub 
od, Be never turn'd upon chis gol en toy, A 
wo Think ev'ry pleaſing hour too fwi y flies, 


we. ff And meaſure time by joy ſucceeding joy! 4 
1 U. f 


But when the cares that interrupt dur bliſs 

To me not always will thy ſight atlow, © __ 
Then oft' with kind impatience look on this, 
Then ev'ry minute count—as I do now. 1 


- W 
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14 When et ge Jpeaks my raviſh'd ear 


Tho 1 was once his fondeſt friend 


oY hy 
WRITTEN IN THE YEAR MDCCXXX11, 


1 . 2 \ * . * : 


A. 24.8 * &T * 
ver Delia on the plain a HET 
Aw'd by a ITY in appears 0 . 


I would approach but dare not move: 


be II. 297 "8: = 


No other voice but her's can hear, 
No other wit but her's approve: - 
| One ey Wooge” if this be love? "oY 


| I. 
Tf te ſome other youth commend 


His inſtant enemy I prove: 


3 Tell me my He i if this be love ? | 13 
| 4 | IV. 0 — 
| When the is abſent H o0 more . - Anc 
Delight in all that Fan before, 0! 
WF The ell we my He ing or madieſt grove: 
181 Fl Tell mie ” art ! if this be love? 16 
2 When fond of pow'r, of _ vain, If I; 
Her vets the ſpread for ev'ry ſwain, | You 


1 ſtrove to hate, but vainly ſtrove : 5 
Tell ine my Heart! if this be love ? 20 


13 


16 


_ * 
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WI IT TEM IN THE YEAR 'MDCCXXXIIT.. 


: . * 
TE heavy hours are almoſt paſt 
That part my — and 2 
My longing eyes may hope at laſt 
Their only wiſh to fee. 8 
. aw os + 
But how, my Della ! will you meet 
The man you'are loſt fo long? 


Will love in all your pulſes beat, 
And tremble on your tongue? 


Will you in ev'ry look declare 

Your heart is ſhil. the ſame, 

And heal-cach idly anzious care 

Our fears in abſence frame ? 
IV. 


Thus, Delia ! thus 1 paint the ſcene 
When ſhortly we ſhall meet, 


Aud try what yet remains between 


Of loit'ring time to cheat. 
s V. 


But if the dream that ſooths my mind 


Shall falfe and groundlefs prove 
If I am doom'd at length to 
You have forgot to love; 


D 2 
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3 OO NG 
| vi. 
All of Venus ack is this, 4 
No more to let us jbin, 


. But grant me here the flatt'ring bliſs 
To die and think you ming | E 


% ” 


. : . 0 
WRITTEN IN THE YEAR MDCCXXXII, x 

AY, Myra! why is gentle Love 3 

A ſtranger to that miad * H 
Which pity and eſteem can move, * 80 
Which can be juſt and kind? 44+ 
& | 3 Is H 
Is it becauſe you fear ro ſhare | N 


The ills that love moleſt, 
The jealous doubt the tender care 
That zack the am'rous breaſt? 3 


n. 

Alas! by ſome degree of wo 

We . blits 14 | 

The heart can ne'er a tranſport know 

That never fecls a pain, 11 
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PART or, ax EPITAPH 
ON LADY LYTTELTON. 

f M's to engage all hearts and charm all eyes, 
olit 


4 


Tho' meek magnan imous, tho' witty wiſe, + 
e as all her life in courts had $444 2 | 
L Yet good a8 ſhe the world had never ſeen, 
| The noble fice of an exalted mind oils i 
| With gentle female tenderneſs chmbin; d. 6 
ner pave was the melodious voice of Pe | 
Her ſong the warbling of the vernal groves e 
H Her eloquence was ſweeter than her ſong, 
Soft as her heart and as her reaſon trong; 75 
4 Yer form each beauty of her mind expreſt; "MY 
er mind was Virtue by the Graces di 12 | 
* * : 


= 
* 2141 


K PIT AP E 


ON CAPTAIN GRENVILLE. 


— — 2 — 


E weeping Muſes, Graces, Virtues ! tell 
If ſince your all-accompliſh'd Sidney fell 
You or afflicted Britain e er deplor'd 
u A loſs like that theſe plaintive lays record! | 
| Such ſpotleſs honour, ſuch ingenuous truth, I 
Such ripen'd wiſdom in the bloom of youth! | 
80 mild, ſo gentle, ſo compos'd a mind, | 
To ſuch heroick warmth and courage join'd | | 
He too like Sidney, nurs'd in Learning's arms, | 
For nobler War forſook her ſofter charms z 10 
Like him poſſeſi d of ev ry pleaſing art, 
The ſecret with of r heart 4 
3 


of BPITAPHS | 
Like him cut off in youthful glory's pride 
He uarepining for bly country dy. 222 


EPITAPH o CA CORNWALL, 


SLAIN OFF TOULON, MDCCXLIII. 


— 


O”-Britain's Genius hung her N head, 
And mourn'd her ancient naval glor ed, 
On that fam d day hen France eombin d with Spain 
trove for the wide dominion of the main, 

et, Cornwall ! all with geo'ral voice agree ; 
To pay the tribute of applauſe to thee. | 
When his bold chief in thickeſt fight en 


gd 
Unequal war with Spain's proud leader mJy} 
With indiguation mov'd he timely came 


| To reſcue from reproach his country's name; 10 


4 


Saceeſt tuo dearly did his valonr erown, © © 
He ſav'd his leader's life but loſt his own, | 14 


* 27 7 


INSORIPTIONS/aT HAGLE x. 
1. On a View from an Alcove. 
6 „ „ + VERTDANTIA TEMPE! 


LL, TEMPE, QUAE SYLVAE CINGUNT $VPERs, 
IMPENDENTES, #1" 


II, On a rocky Fancy Seat. 


„„ „ RGO LAVDO RVRIS AMOENT, 
end, W x1vos, r Mv Ac VITA SAXA NEMVSQUE. 2 


Un T. iv EE" | 
; TO THE. MEMORY OF 
WILLIAM SHENSTONEy ESQUIRE, 
IN WHOSE VERSES 
WERE ALL THE NATURAL GRACES, 
AND IN WHOSE MANNERS 
WAS ALL THE AMIABLE SIMPLICITY, * 
OF PASTORAL POETRY, © 
WITH THE SWEET-TENDERNESS 
OF THE ELEGIACK. 9 


IV. On the Predeflal of an Cra . 


ALEXANDRO POPE, 
POETARVM ANGLICANORVM 
ELEGANTISSIMO DVLCISSIMOQYE; + 
 VIRORVM CASTIGATORI ACERRIMO, 
SAPIENTIAE DOCTORI SVAVYISSIMO, 
s ARA ESTO. | ; 
ANN. DOM, MDCCXLIV, 7 


A Dorick portico in another part of the park 
is honoured with the name of Pope's Building, and 
inſcribed Qvieſi et —_— ; 


F 
N 
N 


% INBCRIPTIONS.)7 
v. On « Bench, 


LIBET TACERE MODOSVB ANTIQUA ILICB, 


MODO IN TENACE GRAMINE; - 
| LABVNTVR ALTIS INTERIM RIVIS AQUAR 


QYVAERVNTUR IN 8YLVIS/AVES: 1 
FONTESQVE LYMPHIS OBSTREPYNT M. 
NANTIBUS 8$OMNOS QYOD INVITET 


- LEVES, 
VI. On Thomſon's Seat 

'INGENIO INMORTALI | '1 
- TAQSBI THOMSON, e 
PORTAE SUBLIMIS, H 
int BONT; ow 4 
AEDICVLAM HANC, QYEM VIVVS DILEXIT, FR 
ros r MOKTEM EIVS re”? Bi 

* DICAT'DEDICATQUE | 
rene tyttaLion. ' gl 4 


VII. ron A-BUST OF LADY-$UFFOLK, 
Deſigned to be ſet 1 in 4 Wood at Stocue, 1732. 


ur wir AND BEAUTY ron A COURT WERE MADE, 
BUT TRUTH AND GOODNESS FIT HER FOR A SHADE. 


handfome and well niſhed 
* onal ling, dvildin 


OD We tot HY <>» 


IMITATION 8, &. 
DAMON ANDY DELIA, 
IN IMITATION or MORACE AND *I. 
Written in the Year 1 737. 
DAMON, 


T My DN n lech bab 


What means 3 eloud upon 


IM 

Have | offended ? tell me | 
Some change+is happen'd in your bean, 5s 
* jeg] there, has ai a pat . 
Reaſon theſe — | Is he” 
But yet I fear becauſe | 

Dr uA. Firſt tell me peo, why to-day 
At Relvidera's feet you lay t, 
Why with ſuch warmch ber charms iet. 
And ev'ry triſling beauty rais'd, > 
As if you eons ts let me ſee 
Your flatt'ry is not all for me? | N 
Alas ! too well your ſex 1 — Is 
Nor was fo tothink Dee TY 

2 Unkiad ! my falſehood to * 

our own orders | obey'd ; 

You Me try by this dect | 
The notice of the world to cheat, „ 
And hide beneath another name 
The ſecret of our mutual flame. | 

Dia. Damon, your prudence I cone, 
— * ow 1 d been leſs; 2 

00 the lover's part yeu-play” 2 
With too much art * court you ande: $ 

4 


| F +. With-groundleſs fears thy virgin breaſt. 


yl HORACE, BOOK IV. ODE n. 


When. bal breezes fann'd the vernal {ky 


While inborn courage fir'd his gen'rous breaſt; 3 


„ Cr ITY 


Had it been on 
Would not only. v7e.vo 'din ar kv 
Damon. Ah I ceaſe thus idly to moleſt 


While thus at fancy d wrongs you grieve | 
*Fo me a real pain you give. 
DsLia. Tho' well I might your truth diſtruſt 0 
My fooliſh, heart believes you juſt; V 
'Reaſon this faith may diſapprove, | T 
But I believe becauſe [ love. . 36 D 


WRITTEN. AT OXFORD Abcerkv *, 
ben miniſtrum Fulminis alitem, Ge. c. 
I. 970 * , 


Þ Abe. the wing d minifter of thund'rivg Jove, 
To whom he gave his dreadful bolts to bear, 

Faithful + aſſiſtant of his maſter's love, 

King of the wand * nat ions * the air, 4 


II. 


wid *%. +44 Jl 9 anna 


On doubtfal pinions left bis parent neſt, 
In flight efſays his growing force to try, 


* Firſt printed in Mr. Weſt's tranſlation of Pin- 
dar. Sce the Preface to that genileman's poems. 
. In the rape of Ganymede, who was carried N 


to 0 by an eagle according to the poetical 


o # 
= £« 4 *® 1 


V. 


Bat education can the 


Aud Honour is by vice — = betray d. 3 


"TIMETATIONS 3 
8 4 » ur. 160 
Then darting with impetuous fury down 
The flocks he llaughter'd, an unpractis d foeg.- - 
Now his ripe valour to perfection grown 
The ſcaly and creſted diagon know 3+ 14 
Or as a lion's youthful progeny, | 
Wean'd from his-ſavage dam 2 Ponilley food, 
The grazing kid beholds with 8 27 
Doom'd firſt to ſtain his tender fangs in blood; 16 
| V. * | — 4 
Sach Druſus young in arms his foes beheld, 


The Alpine Rheti, long unmatch'd in fight, | 

So were their hearts with abjectiterrour quell'dy. 

80 ſunk their baughty ſpirit at the fight. 20 
; ” VI. 


Tam'd by a hay the fierce Barbarians find 

How guardian Prudence guides the youthful flame, 
And how great Cæſar's fond paternal mind. 

Each gen'rous Nero forms to carly fame. 


VII. 


A valiant ſon ſprings from a valiant fire; TS 
Their race by mettle ſprightly courſes prove: 


Nor can the warlike eagle's active fire - 
Degenerate to form the tim'rous dove. 88 
vn. | 


us raiſe, 
And wile inſtructions n#tive virtue aid; 
Nobility without them is diſgrace, - 


TY, TMITATIONS. 
ix. 


10 Leet mighty Aſdrubal ſubdu'd, confeſs 


How much of empire and of fame is ow'd | 
By thee, O Rome | to the Neronian race. - 36 
ot 3 
Of this be witneſs that auſpicious day { 
Which after a long black tempeſtuvys night, - 
Pirſt ſmil'd on Latium with a milder ray, W 
And cheer'd dur drooping hearts. with dawning 
light. | TROY -  . 
s 1 F , XI. 
Since the dire African with waſteful ire 
W Rode o'er the ravag'd towns of Italy, 
= As thro' the pine-trees flies the raging fire, | 
Or Eurus o'er the vext Sicilian ſea, 44 


a KOs 8's . 

From this bright era, from this-profp'rous field, 

The Roman glory dates her rifing pow'r ; | 

From hence 8 was giv'n her conqu'ring ſword to 

wie 

- Raiſe her falt u gods and ruin'd ſhrines reftore, 48 
DF haha TIES 

Thus Hannibal at length deſpairing ſpoke : 

* Like ſtags to rav'nous wolves an eaſy prey 


« Our feeble arms a valiant foe provoke, 
« Whom to elude and 'ſcape were victory: «$52 


XIV. 


A dauntleſt nation, that from Trojan fires 
« Hoſtile Auſonia, to thy deſtin'd ſhore 
« Her gods, her infant ſons, and aged fires, 
„ Thro' angry ſeas and adverſe tempeſts bore, 36 


Let red Metaurus ſtain'd with Punick blood, 


iifttrations # 
2 XV. 


4 on high Algidus n | 

| « Whoſe ſpreading boughs the axe's 7 fed, 

| « Improves by loſs, and thriving with the ſtroke 

« Draws health and vigour from the wounding ſtcel, 

« Not Hydra ſprouting from her mangled head 6r 

« $0 tir'd the baMed force of Hercules, Lin 

Nor Thebes nor Colchis ſuch a monſter bred, 

« Pregnant of ills, and fam'd for prodigies. 6g 
| XVII. 

« Plunge her in ocean, like the morning ſun 

« Brighter ſhe riſes from the depths below 


« To earth with unavailing ruin thrown 
« Recruits ker ſtrength and foils the wond'ring foe. 


y XVIII. 


« No more of Victory the joyful fame 69 
« Shall from my campo the haughty Carthage fly; 
| « Left, loſt, are all the glories of her name 
) ©« With Aſdrubal her hopes and fortune die! 78 
What ſhall the Claudian valour not perform 
« Which pow'r divine guards with propitious care, 
« Which Wiſdom ſteers thro; all the rous ſtorm, 


« Thro' all the rockt and ſhoals of doubt 
war?” | 


„% IMITATIONS 


| Me „er 

0 F PARTS OF AN 8. i} . Tha 

n „ let 
-  ELEGY ox ,TIBULEVUS.: WH: 
eee een. 
TRANSLATIZD.MDccxXIX,-X XxX. 4 

» . 8 TIDE" # , 144 J- . 
Diiivitias alins Fulvo ibi congerat auro. Ho 


112 heap up wealth a ſhining ſtore, on 
And much poſſeſſing labour ſtill for more, Ho 
Let them difquieted with dire alarms | 1 
Aſpire to win a dang”rous fame in arma; pet 
Me trauquil poverty thall lull to reſt, No 
Humbly ſecure and indolcntly-bleſt; ws! Of 
 Warm'd by the blaze of my own cheerful hearth - Ha 

Vil waſte the wintry hours in ſocial mirth ; ' Wl For 
ln ſummer pleas d attend to harveſt toils, | 
In autumn preſs the vineyard's purple ſpoils, 10 An 


And oft” to Delia in my boſom bear | Th 
Some kid or lamb that wants its mother's care: [WI 
With her I'Il celebrate each glacſome-day' © I Nc 
When ſwains their ſportive rites to Bacchus pay} Wi 
With her new mill on Pales' altar pour, 45 Th 
And deck with ripen'd fruits Pomona's bow'r. Th 
t night how ſoothing would it be to hear b 
in her arms the tempeſt howling near, Th 

Or while the wintry clouds their deluge pour I 
Slumber aſſiſted by the beating thow'r ! 20 I Ne 
Ahl how much bappier than the fool who braves By 
In ſearch of wealth the black tempeſtuous waves Tt 
While I contented with my little ſtore 1.40 WW 
In tedious voyage ſcek no diſtant ſhore, - T 


But idly lolling on ſome ſhady ſeat 25 

Near cooling fountains ſhun the Dogſtar's heat: 01 

- E r — N j | 2 ; A 
| 155 | 


IMITATIONS. 287 
or what reward ſo rich could Fortune give 
WY That I by abſence ſhou!d my Delia grieve? 
let great Mefſalla ſhine in martial tofle, * 
3. Aud grace hie palace with triumphal ſpoils, © 30 
ue Beauty holds in ſtrong tho' gentle chaine 
Far from tumultuous war and duſty plains. i 
With thee my Love! to paſi my tranquil days. - 
nos would 1 flight Ambition's painful praiſe ! 
nos would I joy with thee m —2 to yoke 35 
rue ox and feed my folitary flock ! 
on thy foft breaſt might I but lean my head 
nos downy ſhouldT think the woodland bed! 
The wretch who ſleeps not by his fair one's fide 
beieſts the gilded couch's uſeleſ pride, - + 49 
Vor knows his weary weeping eyes 10 cloſe 
| Tho' murm' ting rills invite him to repoſe. ... . .. 
Hard were his heart who thee my Fair! could leave © 
For all the honours proſp'rous war can give, * 
Tho' thro? the vanquiſh'd eaſt he ſpread his fame; 45 
10 And Parthian tyrants trembled at his name, | 
| Tho' bright in arms while hoſts around him bleed, 
With martial pride he preſt his foaming ſteed. - * 
No pomps like theſe my humble vows require; 
5 With thee Vil live and in thy arms gx irs. 30 
1; Thee may my cloling eyes in death debe 25% 
Thee 2 my falt'ring hand yet ſtrive to hold ! 
Then Delia ! then thy heart will melt in wo, 
Then o'er my breathleſs clay thy tearg will flow, 
Thy tears will flow, for gentle is thy min 53 
0 Nor doſt thou think it weakneſs to be kind : | 
| But ah | fair Mourner! I, conjure thee ſpare. 
. Thy heaving breaſts and looſe diſhevell'd hair; 
Wound not hy form, leſt on th' Elyſian coaſt = 
Iny anguiſh ould diſturb my peaceful ghoſt. ,6g/ 
5 But now nor death nor parting ſhould employ 
Our ſprightly thoughts or damp our bridal joy: 
We'll live not Land from life remove 
All care, all bus'neſs but delightful love, 


= Which youth alone can taſte alone can x (0 1 
| 7 : 1 


* - BMPTATLONS 
Old age in vain thoſe pleaſures would retrieve 


Then let us ſnatch the moment to be b 
This d is Love's—be Fortune 's all * reſt. 63 


-- I 
; SULPICIA To CERINTHUS 


* IN HER SICKNESS. = 
— / 


ur 704 FRIEND IN 4 LADY'S NANE, 


AT 


FROM TIBVLLUS, 


. 8 Fee my Cerinthus ! does thy tender breaſt” Mor Pr 
N Feel 1 ſame fev'riſh heats that ming ett 
| ſean 


! T only wiſh for health again And 

aſe I thiok my lover ſhares my pain; Pain. 

Tor what would health avail to-wretched me . Fix'd 
as W my * ſet * And 


SULPICIA r0 ; CERINTHUS. 


| 4 1 weary of this tedious dull deceit ; 

Fyſelf 1 torture while the world I cheat: 
8 bids me ſtrive to guard my fame , 
_ 


the low hy with hame; 4 Wirth 

Love bids me all confeſs, and call thee mine, Wpxc 
Worthy my heart as 4 am worthy thine: ad 
cakteſs for thee I will no longer bide; | Whe 
for au is wn nobleſt pe KAY ff 


* 
* "> 1 — 3 
k 8 ' 


TMFTATIONS. m7} 


_* A1 * 9 


o 


ATO's SPEECH ro LABIENUS, | 
| 


IN THE NINTH BOOK OF LUCAN« By.” 
Quid quari, Labiene, Jubes, &c. 


H. AT, Labienus ! would thy fond defire 
Of horned Jove's prophetick ſhrine inquire 
het her to ſeek in arms a glorious daom ; 
r baſely live and be a king in Rome | 
If life be nothing more than death's delay, 5 
If impiqus Force can honeſt minds diſmay, 
Or Probity may Fortune's frown diſdain, 
If well to mean is all that Virtue can, 
And right dependant on'itfelf alone | | 
Gains no addition from ſucceb—Tis kaown . 0 
Fir d in my heart theſe conſtant truths I bear, 
S And Ammon cannot write them deeper there, 
Our ſouls, ally'd to God, within them feel _ 

rde ſceret dictates of th' Almighty will: bop: 
bis is his voice, be this our oracle. 159 
When firſt his breath the ſeeds of life inſtil“ d 
All that we ought to know was then reveal d. 

Nor can we think the Omnipreſent Mind 

Has Truth to Lybye's deſert ſands confin'd, 
rere known to few obſcur'd and loſt to lie. 10 
i there a temple of the Deity | 

Except earth, d air, yon" azure pale, 


o 


4 
4 

* 

— 


—— 


* 


— 


Ad chief his bolleft ſhrine the virtudus ſoul? 
here'er the eye can pierce the feet cati move, 
This wide this boundleſi univerſe, is Jove. © ©, 23 
Let ahject qyinds that doubt beeauſt they fer 
With pious awe to juggling prieſts repair; | 


J ö . i P A RE NT of blooming flows Ny gay deſires, 


 FINMNITATTIONS. 
| Teredit not what lying prophets tell 


Death is the only certain oracle. | 
| Cowards and brave muſt die one deſtin'd hot 
This Jove has told ; he needs not tell us more. 


, : 
% 4 * 
* 


Lg * i 
o 
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o 4 o * ww * 


LY 
, "> = f wn 1 . 
 - IN IMITATION OF PASTOR Fibo. 


| ww N EF: 

R - 4+ 
* as . * 1 bo 1 * . . 
WRITTEN | ABROAD IN | MDCCILZIZ. 
„ 77 > | N : 

1. 


Youth of the tender year, delightful Spring 
At whoſe approach inſpir d with equal fires 
The am rous nightingale and poet ling; 
ales 4 20,” 


Again doſt thou return, but not with thee 
Return the ſmiling hours I once poſſeſt; 
Bleſſings thou bring'ſt to others, but to me 
The ſad remembtance that I once was bleſt. 


III. 

Thy faded charms which Winter ſnatch'd away 
Renew'd in all their former luſtre ſhine, 

But ah! no more ſhall hapleſs I be gay, 

Or know the vernal joys that have mine. tz 


res, 


IMITATIONS, vt 


— bo TV. | 
Tho! linnets fing, tho' flow'rs adorn the green, 
ho' on their wings ſoft Zephirs fragrance bear, 
larſh is the muſick, joyleſs is the ſcene, 


be odour faint, for Delia is not there; 16 


V. | 
heerleſs and cold I feel the genial ſun 


WFrom thee while abſent I in exile rove; 


hy lovely preſence, faireſt light ! alone 


1 warm my heart to g and to love. 20 


* 
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